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RICHARD    II. 

ED.  1634,  QUARTO  5. 

INTRODUCTORY  NOTICE. 


As  in  the  Rev.  W.  A.  Harrison's  Introduction  to  the  Facsimiles 
of  the  earlier  Qo.  editions  will  be  found  a  full  account  of  this  Play, 
a  very  brief  notice  is  required  of  the  edition  here  reproduced  :  it  is 
thus  described  by  the  Cambridge  Editors — • 

"  The  fifth  Quarto  (Q5)  was  printed  from  the  second  Folio  (F2),  but  its  read- 
ings sometimes  agree  with  one  or  other  of  the  earher  Quartos,  and  in  a  few  cases 
are  entirely  independent  of  previous  editions." 

Those  who  have  examined  its  text  by  the  aid  of  the  foot-notes 
of  the  Cambridge  Edition  will  readily  admit  the  accuracy  of  this 
description  ;  but  lest  the  statement  of  its  containing  readings  entirely 
independent  of  previous  editions  should  lead  to  the  notion  that  it 
may — though  passing  to  the  press  through  the  medium  of  the  second 
Folio — have  had  some  independent  authority  behind  it,  it  is  as  well 
to  say  at  once,  that  to  a  very  great  extent  its  independent  readings 
manifest  merely  the  independence  of  error,  and  that  it  gives  very 
few  variations  or  corrections  indeed  that  might  not  have  been  made 
by  an  ordinarily  intelligent  reader. 

Following  the  Cambridge  Editors'  collations,  and  with  a  few 
additions  of  my  own,  I  have  marked  with  a  dagger  [t]  every  line 
of  the  Facsimile  in  which  is  to  be  found  a  reading  independent  of, 
or  perhaps  it  should  rather  be  said  differing  from,  the  texts  of  the 
preceding  Qo.  and  Fo.  editions.  The  total  number  of  lines  thus 
marked  amounts  to  99,  and  of  this  number  nearly  half  may  be  at 
once  set  down  as  containing  palpable  errors  ;  of  the  remainder  eleven 
have  been  admitted  to  the  text  of  the  Cambridge  edition,  and, 
though  some  of  them  are  very  slight,  I  give  them  all  here — 

I.     i.  3 —  Hereford^  Hcrford  the  rest. 

I.  iii.  35 —        Deii>y'\  Darbic  Qi,  2  ;  Darby  Q3,  4  ;  Derbie  Ff. 

I.  iv.  23 —  Our  selfe,  and  Bushy,  Bagot  here  and  Gree/te.]  The  Qq 
omit  Bagot  here  and  Greene  ;  The  Ff  give  the  line — 
Our  selfe  and  Bushy :  heere  Bagot  and  Greene. 
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A/i,]  Ah  Qq  ;  Ah  I  Fl  ;  Ah  .?  F2. 
the  otherl  father  Qi,  2 ;  t'other  Q3,  4  ;  Th' other  Ff. 
IVhosol  Who  so  the  rest. 
Bristol  {Bristol!)']  Bristow  the  rest. 
imp7'ese\  impreese  Qi,  2,  3  ;  impresse  Q4,  Ff. 
Vncle  fare^vell,  and  Cosin  too  adieu  ;]  The  rest  omit  too. 
Enter  Fitz-water]  .  .  .  Lord  Fitzwaters  Qq ;  .  .  .  Fitz- 
waters  Ff. 
V.  vi.  17 —        Fitz-water'XFitz.  Ql,  2;  Fitz :  Q3,  4;  Fitz-ivaters  Yi.      ' 

Some  few  other  variations  of  Q5  have  been  received  with  favour 
by  some  editors  :  in  the  king's  speech,  I.  i.  116,  117 — 

"  Were  he  oia-  brother,  nay,  oi/r  kingdom's  heir 
As  he  is  but  oitr  father's  brother's  son,"  etc. 

The  other  Quartos  have  ;/ij  for  our  in  all  three  cases,  the  Folios  only 
in  the  first  and  third.  Theobald  follows  here  the  Q5,  but  deserts  it 
where  in  the  same  speech,  1.  121,  it  has  "our  upright  soul  "  for  the 
Mj  of  the  other  editions.  But  neither  in  this  speech  nor  elsewhere 
in  the  play  is  there  any  uniform  use  of  the  plural  or  singular  in  the 
kings'  speeches.  In  V.  iii.  24,  where  the  other  editions  have  "what 
means  our  cousin,"  etc.  Q5  has  wj'.  In  II.  i.  294,  where  Northum- 
berland speaks  of  "  our  sceptre's  gilt ",  Q5  has  f/ie,  a  preferable 
reading,  in  my  opinion. 

Theobald  also  adopts  the  Q5  in  III.  iv.  94 — "And  am  I  last 
that  k/to2u  it  ?  "     The  other  editions  have  knoivs. 

Capell  too  in  V.  ii.  71  adopts  the  contraction  of  Q5 — "let  me 
see't,  I  say."     The  other  editions  have  see  it. 

I  have  not  attempted  to  collate  Q5  with  any  modern  texts,  and 
the  few  instances  cited  above  are  only  such  as  have  casually 
attracted  my  attention  ;  probably  other  instances  might  be  adduced 
of  the  influence  of  Q5  on  our  modern  editions.  These,  however, 
suffice  to  show  that  though  by  no  means  an  edition  of  authority  the 
Q5  of  Richard  II.  is  yet  of  some  value,  and  must  secure  for  this 
Facsimile  a  welcome  from  all  engaged  in  the  recension  of  Shake- 
speare's text. 

The  caret  [  <  ]  in  the  margins  of  the  Facsimile  marks  the  places 
where  the  Qo.,  following  F2,  omits  lines  found  in  the  preceding 
Quartos. 

P.  A.  Daniel. 

27//^  October,  1887. 
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9.  Henry  IV.  2nd  Part.     16C0. 
10.  Passionate  Pilgrim.    1589. 
Richard  m.     1597.     fti. 
Venus  and  Adonis.     1593.     di. 
Troilus  and  Cressida.     1609.     Q,i. 
Richard  11     1597.     Gi.    Duke  of  Devon- 
shire's copy,     (oil  stone.) 


2.     T/iose  by  C.  Praetorius. 


fti. 


14.  Much  Ado  About  Nothing.     1600. 

15.  Taming  of  a  Shrew.    1594.     Qi. 

16.  Merchant  of  Venice.    1600.     02.    fHeyes.) 

18.  Richard  n.     1597.    fti.     Mr.  Huth's  copy. 

(on  stone.) 

19.  Richard  H.    1608.     03.     {on  stone.) 

20.  Richard  II.     1634.     Q,^. 

21.  Pericles.    1609.     Or. 
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23.  The  Whole  Contention.    1619.    0$.    Part  I. 

(for  2  Henry  VL). 
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A 


The  Life  and  Death  of 

Kin^^chard  the  fecond. 


(^clus^rimus^  Sc^na  Trinta. 


Enter  King  Richardjchn  A  County   yptth  othfT 
NebU:^   and  AttendAnti' 

King  Rickard 
^^^^y!?Lci  John  of9''*^"'^tirr.e-honoured  L^cnarier, 
Ha(Uhou  accordingtothy  oath  and  band, 
Brought  hither  H^my  H errfar^i ^ibybold  Ton' 
Here  to  makegood,the  boylierocs  'ate  appeale 
Which  then  our  leafuTC  would  not  letvsneaic, 
Againilthe  Du\ie o{Nffrfoii[e,Thcmus  Mer^haj} 
Gau*rt*  1  hai>e  my  Liege. 
I      Ki»g* Tell  rrje  moreover J^ft  thou  founded hisi. 
If  he  app^ale  the  Duke  on  anciert  tralfce. 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  fi^iect  fhould, 
On  ibmeknowne ground  of  creachier>'in  him- 

G/tHKt.  As  neere  as  1  could  lift  hirr.  on  that  argument, 
On  fome  apparmt  danger  Teene  in  him, 
Aym'd  at  your  highneffc,  no  inuetera:e  r.alice. 

King,  Then  call  them  to  our  prefence  itcc  to  rice. 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow,  our  felues  Nsiii  hears 
Th'  accufcr,  and  theaccufed,  freelvfreake  ; 
High  ftomack'd  are  they  both,  ^n<i  full  o;  ire 
In  rage,  deafe  as  the  Tea  ;  hii\y  as  fire. 
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The  Life  and  Death 

JSrtter  Bftll(»t7 brooks, and  Aiovebray- 
Bui.  Many  yeeres  of  happy  dayes  befall 
My  gracious  Sovetaigne,  my  loving  Liege. 

Mow.  Each  day  ftiil  better  others  happInelTe, 
Vmill  the  heavens  cnuying  earths  good  hap, 
Adde  an  immortall  title  to  yowr  Cfovvne* 

King,  We  thanke  you  both, yet  one  but  flatters  vs, 
As  well  appeareih  by  the  caufe  you  come, 
Namely  to  appeale  each  other  of  high  treafon. 
Cofinof  I^creford,  what  doft  thou  ODie(^ 
Agajnft  the  Duke  of  JVorfoIks^  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 
"jBhL  Firrt, (heaven  be  the  record  of  my  fpeech,) 
Tnthc  devotion  of  a  rubie(fts  love, 
Tendring  the  precious  fafety  of  my  Prince, 
And  free  from  other  mif-bcgotten  hate, 
Come  1  appelant  to  his  Princely  prefence. 
Now  Thomas  Movebraj,  doe  I  tume  to  thee. 
And  marke  my  greeting  well :  for  what  1  fpeake, 
My  body  (liall  make  good  upon  this  earth, 
Or  my  divine  Soule  anfwer  it  in  Heaven* 
Thou  art  a  Traytor,and  a  mifcreant ; 
Too  good  to  befo^and  too  bad  to  live. 
Since  the  more  fairc  and  Chriftall  is  the  Skic, 
The  uglier  feemes  the  Clouds,  that  in  it  flye : 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note, 
With  a  fouletraitors  name,ttuffe  I  thy  throat. 
And  wifh  (fo  pleafe  my  Soveraigne)  ere  I  move. 
What  my  tongue  ipeakes,  my  rightdrawnefwordmay  prove* 

Mow.  Let  not  my  coole  woras  hercaccufcmy  icalc 
'Tis  not  thetryall  of  a  womans  warre. 
The  bif to: clamour  of  two  eager  tongues, 
Canarbitrate  this  caufe  betwixt  us  twainc: 
The  blood  is  hot  that  muft  be  coord  for  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  fuchtame  patience  boaft. 
As  to  be  hullit,  and  nought  at  all  to  fay. 
Firft,  the  fairc  reverence  of  your  HighncfTc  curbcsmc, 
Rrom  giving  rcine  sand  fpurrestorny  free  fpeech. 
Which  once  would  poiU  untijl  it  had  rtrum'd 

Thcfd 


I.i. 


of  Richard  the  fecond. 

Thcfe  termes  oFtreafon,  doubly  downe  his  throat* 

Setting  afide  his  high  bloods  royalty. 

And  let  him  be  no  kinrman  to  my  tiege, 

I  doe  dcfie  bim,  and  I  fpit  at  him,  to 

Call  him  a  (la ndrous  Coward,  and  a  Villaine: 

Which  to  maintaine.I  would  allow  him  oddes^ 

And  meet  him,\vere  T  tide  to  runne  a  foote, 

Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Aipes,  <--< 

Or  any  other  ground  inhabitable. 

Where  ever  EngliOi  man  durft  Tet  his  foote. 

Meane  time,  let  this  defend  my  royalty,  | 

By  all  my  hopes  moft  falfcly  doth  he  lye.  w 

BkL  Pale  trembling  Coward,  there  I  throw  my  gage, 
Difclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  the  King, 
And  lay  afide  my  high  bloods  royalty, 
Whidi  feare,  not  reverence  makes  me  to  e^ept,  iz 

If  guilty  dread  have  left  thee  fo  much  ftrength. 
As  to  take  up  mine  honours  pawne,then  ftoope, 
By  that,andali  the  rights  of  Knightliood  clfe. 
Will  I  make  good  againft  thee  arraeto  arme. 
What  1  have  fpoken,  or  thou  canft  devife. 

Morv*  I  take  it  up,and  by  that  fword  I  fweare. 
Which  gently  layd  my  Knighthood  on  my  (houlder, 
lie  anfwer  thee  in  any  faire  degree,  .»r 

Or  Chivalrous  deligne  of  Knightly  tryall : 
And  when  I  mount,  alive  may  Inot  liglit, 
If  I  betraytor ,  or  un;uftly  fight. 

A'iw^.  What  doth  our  Coiin  lay  to  Mowbray e:  charge  ?  *; 

It  mu  ft  be  great  that  can  inheriteus, 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him» 

Bftl,  Lookewhat  I  fayd  my  life  CcaW  prove  it  true, 
IhiX  Mowhray  hath  receiv'd  eight  thousand  NobleSj 
In  name  of  lendings  for  your  highneffc  Souldiers, 
The  which  he  hath  detain'd  for  lewd  imployments, 
Like  a  falfeTraytor,  and  iniurious  Villaine. 
Bcfidesl  fay,  and  will  inbattell  prove. 
Or  here  or  elfewhere  to  the  furtheft  Verge 
That  ever  was  furvey'd  by  Englifii  eye, 
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1.1  th&  Life  and  Death 

f  That  all  the  treafons  ofthefe  eighteene  yeares 

9€  Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  Land, 

petcht  from  falfe  c^oR^^riy  their  firft  head  and  fpring. 
Further  I  fay  and  further  will  maintaine 
Vpon  his  bad  Ufe,to  make  all  this  good. 
That  he  did  plot  the  Duke  of  giofters  death, 
Suggeft  his  loone  bcleeving  adverfaries, 
And  confequently  likea  Traytor  Coward, 
Slut^d  out  his  innocent  foule  through  ftreamcs  of  blood: 
10^  which  blood  ,  like facrificing-^^^// ayes, 

(Even  from  the  tonguelcfTe  cavemes  of  the  earth) 
To  me  for  luflice,  and  rough  chafticement : 
And  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  defcent. 
This  arme  fliali  doeit,or  this  life  be  fpent 

King*How  high  a  pitch  his  refolutionfoares; 
7*hom4s  of  Noffolke,  w  hat  fayeft  thou  to  this  ? 

Mcnv,  Oh  let  my  fbveraiene  tume  away  his  (ace. 
And  bid  his  eares  a  little  while  be  deafe. 
Till  1  have  told  this  fiander  of  his  blood. 
How  God  and  good  men  hate  fo  fbwie  a  Iyer. 
King*  Mowbray^im'^iihW  are  our  eyes  and  eares, 
f7ip  Were  he  our  brother,  nay,ourKingdomesheire, 

t  As  he  is  but  ouriathcrs  brothers  fonne ; 

Now  by  my  Scepters  awe.l  makca  vow. 
Such  ncighbour-neereneffe  to  our  facred  blood. 
Should  nothing  priviledgc  him,  nor  paniaJize 
I  The  unftooping  hrmeneflc  of  our  upright  foule- 

He  is  our  fub»e<9:  (-^oivhrajf)  fo  art  thou^ 
Free  fpeech  and  fcareleflc,  I  to  thee  allow* 
124  Morv,  Then  BuUinfhrooJ^  as  low  as  to  thy  heart, 

Tlirough  the  falfe  parfage  of  thy  throat ;  thou  lyeft: 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Callicc, 
Disburft  I  to  his  Highneffe  fouldicrs; 
m  The  other  part  referv'd  I  by  confentj 

For  that  my  foveraigne  Liege  was  in  my  debt, 
Vpon  remainder  of  a  deare  account. 
Since  la  ft  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  Queene: 
18^         "Now  fwallow  downc  that  Jye-For  Ghilers  death. 
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of  Richard  the  fecoticl,  Li 

I  flew  him  not ;  but(io  mineovvne  difgrace) 

NeglCv^ed  my  iworne  diuyin  that  cafe : 

For  you  my  Noble  Lord  of  Lancafter, 

The  honourable  faihertomy  foe,  ise 

Once  I  did  lay  an  ambufh  for  your  life, 

A  trefpifle  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  foule: 

But  ere  I  laft  recciv'd  the  Sacrament, 

Tdidconfertcitjand  exaaiy  begg'd 

Your  Graces  pardon,and  I  hope  I  had  it. 

This  is  my  fault:  as  for  the  rell  appealed. 

It  iflues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villaine, 

A  recreant,and  moft  degenerate  Tray  tor,  i-it 

Which  in  my  felfe  1  boldly  will  defend. 

And  enterchangeably  hurle  downemy  gage, 

Vpon  this  overweening  Traitors  foot. 

To  prove  my  felfe  a  loyall  Gentleman,  hs 

Even  in  the  bed  blood  chamber'd  in  hisbofome. 

In  hafte  whereof  moft  heartily  I  pray 

Your  Highneffe  to  afltgneour  tryall  day* 

Kvig*  Wrath  kindlea  Genlemen  be  rul  'd  by  me ; 
let's  purge  this  ch oiler  without  letting  blood : 
This  we  prefcribe ,  though  no  Phyfition- 
Deepe  malice  makes  too  deepe  indfion. 
Forget,forgive,conciude,and  be  agreed, 
Our  Do<ftoTS  (ay-i  this  is  no  time  to  bleed* 
Good  Vncle,let  this  end  where  it  begun^ 
Wee'l  calme  the  Duke  of  JVorfoIl;^, you  your  (bnt\e* 

gamt'  To  be  a  make-peace  fhall  become  my  age, 
Throw  downe(my  fonne)theDukeof  yVcrfo%i  gage* 

King.  And  A^er/o/^f,  throw  downe  his. 

Cnunt,  When  Udrry  when?  Obedience  bids. 
Obedience  bids,  I  ftiould  not  bid  agen. 

King.Norfolhc jihtovi  downe,we  bid  ;there  is  no  boote. 

^oWjMy  felfe  I  throw  (dread  Soveraignc)at  thy  foot. 
My  life  thou  fhalt  command ,but  not  my  iliame. 
The  one  my  duty  owes,  but  my  faire  name 
Defpight  of  death  that  lives  upon  my  grave  wa 

Todarke  di/honours  ufc,  thou  {halt  not  have. 
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Li  The  Life  and  Veath 

I  am  difgrac  d,  impeach'd,  andbaflfd'd  here, 

Pierc*d  to  the  foule  with  danders  venom' d  fpeare; 

The  which  no  Balme  can  cure,  but  his  heart  blood 

Which  breath'chthis  poyfon* 
KfHg.liiL^e  muft  be  withftood : 

Give  me  his  gage:  Lyons  make  Leopards  tame. 
^oTv, Yea, but  not  change  his  fpots-  take  but  my  fliame. 

And  I  refigne  my  gage.   My  deare,deare  Lord^ 

The  pureft  trealure  mortall  times  afford. 

Is  fpotlefle  reputation :  that  away. 

Men  are  but  gilded  Ioame,or  painted  cJay. 

A  /ewell  in  a  ten-times  barr'd  up  Cheft, 

Jsa  bold  ipirit  in  aloyallbrcfl. 

Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one : 

Take  honour  from  me,and  my  life  is  done. 

Then  (deare  my  Liege)  mine  honour  let  me  try, 

In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  1  dye. 
^f>fg*  Cofin  throw  downe  your  gage. 

Doe  you  begin. 
i?«AOh  heaven  defend  my  fouleftom  fuch  foule  (inne, 
ygs  shall  I  fecme  Creft-falne  in  my  fathers  (ight. 

Or  with  pale  beggar-feare  impeach  my  height 

Before  this  out-dar  d  daiUrd  ?  Ere  my  tongue. 

Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  fuch  feeble  wrong ; 
192^  Or  (bund  fo  bafc  a  parle :  my  teeth  (hzil  teare 

The  flavilli  motive  of  recanting  feare, 

And  (pit  it  bleeding  in  this  high  di (grace. 

Where  fliame  doth  harbour,evenin  -^owh^jcsface. 

Exit  Gaunt, 
we  ^i**g*  ^6  were  not  borne  to  fue,  but  to  command, 

Which  fince  wc  cannot  doe  to  n«ke  you  friends. 

Be  ready,  (as  your  lives  iKaJl  anfwer  it ) 

At  Covgntree^w^KXi  Saint  Lamberts  day  : 
zoo         There  flialJyour  Swords  and  Lances  arbitrate 

The  fwelling  diflferencc  of  your  ictied  hate ; 

Since  we  cannot  attone  you.you  fhall  fee 

luftice  defigne  th^  Viftors  Chivalry. 

Lord  Mar/hail,  command  our  Officers  at  Armes^ 

Be 
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Be  ready  codiret>  the le  home,  Alarmes*  Exeunt: 


Scana   Secunda. 
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Enter  Caunt^  and  Dsitehejfe  ofGloaJltf^ 
Gaunt*  Alasjthe  parti  had  in  GloBerj  blood. 
Doth  more  foHcite  me  than  your  cxclaimes. 
To  ftirre  againft  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  fince  correction  lycth  in  thofe  hands 
W  bich  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  corre<a. 
Put  weonr  quarrell  to  the  will  of  Heaucn, 
Who  when  they  fee  the  houres  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  raignc  hot  vengeance  on  offenders  heads*  * 

Dut.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  fharpet  fpurre  ? 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  liuing  fire  ? 
Edyvards  feven  Tonnes  (  whereof  thy  felfe  art  one  ) 
Where  are  feven  vialles  of  his  (acred  blood. 
Or  feuen  faire  branches  foringing  from  one  roote : 
Someof  thofe  feuen  are  aryed  by  natures  courfe. 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  deflinies  cut: 
But  Thomas^  my  deare  Lord ,  my  life,my  gtofier,  le 

One Viall  full  oiBdwards  facred  blood. 
One  flouriOiing  branch  of  his  moft  Royall  roote 
Iscrack'd,  andallthe  precious  liquor  fpik; 
Ishacktdowne,and  his  fummer  leaves  all  vadcd  :o 

3y  Envies  hand,  and  Murders  bloody  Axe- 

Ah  Cannt  >  His  blood  was  thine,that  bed, that  womfae. 

That  mcttali,thatleifc-mould  that  failiion'd  thee. 

Made  him  a  man :   and  though  thou  liu'ft  and  brcath'ft  ;  2^ 

Yet  art  thou  (laincinhim :  thou  docftconfent 

In  fomc  large  meafure  to  thy  Fathers  death. 

In  that  thou  feeft  thy  wretched  brother  dy, 

Who  was  the  modell  of  thy  Fathers  life,  5*- 

Call  it  not  patience  (Gattnt)  it  is  delpaire. 

In  iuflPering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  rfaughcer'd 

B  Thou 
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Thoa  rhew'ft  the  naked  pathway  to  Ihy  life, 
Teaching  ftccne  murther  how  to  butcher  thee: 
That  which  in  meane  men  we  intttle  patience 
Is  pa!e  cold  cowardife  in  noble  brcafts  : 
What  fhall  1  fay,  to  fafegard  thine owneJifej 
Thebeft  way  is  to  vcngemy  ^loHers  death* 

Gattnt>  Heavens  is  the  quarrell :  for  Heavens fubftitute 
His  Deputy  annoynted  in  his  fight. 
Hath  caus'd  his  death  ,  the  whicb  if  wrongfully 
Let  heaven  revenge  :  for  1  may  neuer  lift 
An  angry  armc  againd  his  Minifter. 

Dnt.  Where  then  (alas)  nnaylcomplainemyfelfe? 

Gan^lo  heaven  the  widdowesChampion  to  defence. 

2>«A.Why  then  I  will  :  farewell  old  Qaunf* 
Thou  go' ft  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  Cofin  Hereford  ,  and  fell  MawbtAy  fight: 

0  /it  my  husbands  wrongs  on  Herefords  fpcarc, 
That  ft  may  enter  butcher  Mowbraves  breaft  * 
Or  if  misfortune  mifTe  the  firft  carreere. 
Be  Mowbray ei  finnes  fo  heavy  in  hij  bofomei 
Thattheymaybreakehisfoamingcourrersbackc, 
And  throw  the  Rider  headlong  in  the  Lifts, 
ACaytifferecreantto  my  Oo^WiHereford. 
Farewell  old  C/rfi*«r,ihy  fometimes brothers  wife 
With  her  companion  Grecfe,  murtend  her  life. 

56  Gnu,  sifter  fare  well ;  I  muft  to  Couentry, 

As  much  good  ftay  with  thee ,  as  eo  with  me. 

J>itt,  Yet  one  word  more  GreCTe,boundcth  where  it 
Not  with  the  empty  hoUownelTe,  but  weight*     (  falls, 

1  take  my  leaue  betbrel  haue  begun, 
Forfonrowends  not  :  when  it  fecmeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother  Sdward  Torke- 
Loe,  this  is  all  :  nay  yet  depart  not  fo, 

}  04  Though  this  be  aU ,  do  nor  fo  cjuickely  goe, 

I  fhall  remejnber  more.    Bid  him.  Oh,  vvhat  ? 
\  With  all  good  fpeed  at  PUfl)ie  vifite  me- 

Alacke^nd  what  /hall  good  old  Torkc  there. /ee 
n8  Butempt^  lodgings,  and  unflimilh'd  walics; 
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Vn-peoprd  Offices,  untrodcn  ft  ones? 

And  what  hearc  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groanes? 

Therefore  commend  me»let  him  not  come  there. 

To  fceke  out  forrow,  thatdwels  every  where: 

Dcfolate.defolatc  will  I  hence  and  dye, 

The  laft  leave  of  thee,takes  my  w  eeping  eye.      Exeum' 
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€ftter  MArjhall^  and  %Aumerle* 

•Mar,  \f  y  L.  AumerUy  is  Harry  Hertford  acm'd  ? 

^um*  ^ea^tall  poynts,  and  longs  to  enter  in, 

-^/jr.ThcDuke  of  Norfblke,  Tprightfully  and  bold, 
Stayes  but  the  fummons  of  the  Appellants  Trumpet. 

^«.  Why  then  the  Championiare  prepar*d,and  ftay 
Fornothingbut  his  Maiefties  approach. 

Enter  Kirtg^  Gaftnt^Bnfhjr,  BagotjCreefte, 
and  others :  Then  Aiowkray  in  Ar- 
mor^ and  Harrold, 
Rich*  Marshall,  demand  of  yonder  Champion 
The  caufe  of  his  arrivall  here  in  Armes,  * 

Aske  him  his  name,  and  orderly  proceed 
To  fweare  him  in  the  juftice  of  his  caufe. 

Mar.  In  Gods  Name^nd  the  Kings,  fay  who  thou  art, 
And  why  thou  com'ft,  thus  Knightly  clad  in  Armes  ? 
Againft  what  man  thou  com*ft,and  what:$  thy  quarrell, 
Speaketruely,on  thy  Knight hood,and  thine  oath. 
As  (o  defend  thee  heavcn,and  thy  valour. 

Mov,  My  name  is  Tho.  CMowbra.j^^]xVs.  of  Norfblke,  ie 

Who  hither  eome  engaeed  by  my  oath 
(Which heaven  defenda  Knight  (houldviolat*) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  King,  and  hisfuccecdingiiVue/  2^ 

Ag  ainft  the  Duke  of  Hercford,that  appeales  me. 

B  2  And 
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And  by  the  grace  of  God  and  this  mine  arme. 
To  proue  him  (in  defending  of  my  felfe) 
A  traytor  to  my  Cod,  my  King,and  me, 
And  as  Itruely  fight^defend  me  heaven. 

Tuckn.     EnterUereford/ini  H^old* 

i^/cA.Mar(haU :  aske  yonder  Knight  in  Armes, 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  commeth  hither, 
Thus  placed  in  habiliments  of  warre ; 
And  formaUy  according  to  our  Law 
DepoTc  him  in  the  iuftfccof  his  catife.  (ther 

Mar,  What  is  thy  name,and  wherefore  com*  ft  thou  hi- 
Before  King  Richard  m  his  Royall  Lifts  ? 
Agaiftftwhomcom'ft  thou?  and  what's  thy  quarrell? 
Speake  Jii<ea  true  Knight,fo  defend  thee  Heaven. 
+  Bui,  Harry oi Hereftrdytuneatt^r^tnd Derby ^ 

3s  Am  I ;  who  ready  here  doe  ftand  in  Armes, 

To  prove  by  heavens  grace ,  and  my  bodies  valour. 
In  LiflsjOn  Thomoi  Movfhray  Doke  of  Norfolke, 
That  he's  a  Traytor  foule  and  dangerous, 
•^o  To  God  of  heaven.  King  ^fchArS,nnd  tome. 

And  as  I  tniely  fight,  defend  me  heaven. 

-<^<2r.Onp3ineof  dcath^no  perlbn  befb  bold, 
Or  daring  hardy  as  to  touch  the  Lifts> 
Except  the  Marfhall »  and  fuch  Officers 
Appoynted  todire^^thefe  fairedefigncs. 

£ftl.  Lord  Marrtialljct  me  kiffe  my  Souetaignes  hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  Maiefty ; 
For^^ojp^r^and  myfelfeareliketwo  men. 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage. 
Then  let  vs  take  a  ceremonius  leaue 
And  Joving  farewell  of  our  feverall  friends. 

^^ar.  The  Appealant  in  all  duty  greets  your  Highnts, 
And  craves  to  kiflTe  yourhand^and  UVe  his  leave. 

Kich.  We  will  defcend.and  fold  him  in  ouraxmes* 
Cofin  oi Hereford  as  thy  caufe  is  iuft. 
So  be  thy  fortune  in  this  royall  fight: 
Fdrcwe]l,my  blood^whichif  to  day  thou  /bead, 

Lament 
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Lament  we  may,  but  not  reuenge  thee  dead* 

BhI.  Oh  let  no  Noble  eye  prophane  a  teare 
For  me,  i  f  I  be  goar'd  wi  th  M or  bray  a  fpeare :  w 

As  confident,  as  is  the  Falcons  flight 
Againll  a  Bird,  doe  I  with -<^<»w&^  fight. 
My  loving  Lord,  I  tal<e  my  leave  of  you. 
Of  you  (my  Noble  Cofin  )  Lord  AumerU  ;  <♦ 

Not  ficke,  although  Ihaveto  doe  with  death. 
But  lofty,  young,  and  chcarcly  drawing  breath* 
Loe,  as  at  EnglifhFcads,  To  I  regrect 
Thedaintieft  iaft,to  make  the  end  moft  fweet*  <t» 

Oh  thou  the  earthv  author  of  my  blood, 
Whofe  youthfull  ipirit  in  me  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  two-fofd  vigor  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head,  i^ 

Adde  proofe  unto  mine  Armour  with  thy  prayers. 
And  with  thybleffjngs  ftceJemy  Lances-poynt, 
That  it  may  enter -/t/cTO»^<«y^/waxenCoate, 
And  furbi  m  new  the  name  of  lohn  a  Gannt^  7^ 

Even  in  the  lufty  hanour  of  his  fonne. 

Gaunt,  Heaven  in  thy  good  caufe  make  thceprofp^rous, 
Be  (vvift  like  lightning  in  the  execution. 
And  letthy  blowes  doubly  redoubled,  sc 

Fall  like  amanng  thunder  on  the  Caske 
Of  thyamaz'd  pernicious  enemy* 
Rouze  upthy  youthfaliblood.be  vah'ant  and  live, 

TuL  Mine  innocence,  and  S.  George  to  thrive*  /?« 

Mow.  How  ever  Heaven  or  fortune  caft  my  lot, 
There  livcs,or  dyes,true  to  King  Richards  I  hrone, 
Aloyall,  iuft,and  upright  Gentleman: 
Never  did  Captiue  with  a  freer  heart,  ss 

Caft  off  his  chaines  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  unccntrouTd  enfranchifemcnt. 
More  than  my  dancing  foufe  doth  celebrate 
This  Fea  ft  of  Battle,  with  mine  advcrfary.  »? 

Moft  mighty  Liege,and  my  companion  Pceres, 
Take  from  my  mouth,the  wifh  of  happy  yeaies, 
As  gentle ,  and  as  iocond,  as  to  jeft, 
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9e        Got  1  to  fight :  Truth,  hath  a  quiet  btCAft* 
J^tr^.Farewell^y  Lofd,recureIyl  cfpie 
Virtue  with  valour,  couched  in  thine  eye ; 
Order  the  tryall  Marfhall,  and  begin. 
wo  iW^r./Zio-r;  of  Hereford, Lancafter,and  Derby 

Keceive  thy  Lancc,and  heaven  defend  thy  right. 
Bu^'  Strong  as  aTowre  in  hope,  I  cry,  Amen* 
JUfar.  Goe  beare  this  Lance  to  Thorns  D'of  Norfoike, 
104^  I  Har.  Harry  o^  Hcreford^Lancafler^and  Derby, 

Stands  here  for  God,  his  Soveraigne,and  himfelre, 
On  paineto  be  found  falle  and  recreant. 
To  prove  the  Duke  of  Norfolke,7%/>/»a;f  Mowbray, 
-los         ATraytor  to  his  God, his  King,  and  him. 
And  dares  him  to  fet  forwards  to  the  fight« 

2.  Har,  Here  ftandeth  Tho,MorvhrayX>MVt  of  Koifolke 
On  paine  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant, 
m        Both  to  defend  himfelfc,and  to  approvie 
//rHryofHereford,Lancaftcr,ano  Derby, 
To  God  ,his  Soveraigne.  and  to  him  difloyal): 
Couragioufiy ,  and  with  a  freedefire, 
AttencUng  buc  the  fignall  to  begin-       A  charge  founded, 

Mar.&MViA  TrunopetSjand  let  forward  Combatants. 
Stay,the  King  hath  throwne  his  Wardcrdowne. 
'^kh .  Let  them  lay  by  their  Helmets  and  their  Spcares, 
1Z0         And  both  rctume  backe  to  their  Chaires  againe ; 
Withdraw  with  us»and  let  the  Trumpets  found, 
while  we  retume  thefc  Dukes ,vvhat  we  decree^ 

A  long  flourip?- 
12^         Draw  neere  and  lift 

What  with  our  councell  we  havedone. 
For  tliat  our  Kingdomes  earth  (hould  not  be  foyld 
With  that  deare  blood  which  it  hath  foftercd. 
And  for  our  eyes  doe  hatethc  dire  afpcft 
72*  Ofcivill  wounds  pi ough*d  upwithneyghboursfwords, 

134  Which  fo  roua'd  up  with  boyftrous  untun'd  drutnmes. 

With  har(h  refounding  Trumpets  dreadful!  bray, 
And  grating  fhocke  of  Wratnfu/J  yron  Armes, 
Might  from  our.quiet  Confines  fright  faire  Peace, 

And 
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And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindreds  blood;  las 

Therefore, we  banifli  you  our  Territories* 

You  Cofin  Hereford,  uponpaine  ofdeath, 

Till  twice  Rvt  Summers  have  enrich'd  our  -fields, 

Shall  not  regreet  our  fsire  Dominions,  i4z 

But  tread  the  flranger  paths  of  banifi-jment. 

BhL  Your  wili  be  done  :  this  muft  my  comfort  be. 
That  Sunne  that  warmes  you  here  fliall  fhinc  on  me  : 
And  thofe  his  golden  beames  to  you  here  lent,  14€ 

Shall  poynt  on  me,  and  gilde  my  banifhment. 

i?/V/>.Norfolke:  for  theeremaines  a  heavier  doome. 
Which  I  with  fome  unwillingneffe  pronounce, 
Theflye  flowhouresfhal!  not  determinate  150 

The  datelefle  limit  of  thy  deare  exile  : 
The  hopeleffe  word,  of  never  to  returne. 
Breathe  againft  thee,  upon  paine  of  life.  t 

Mow  A  heavy  fentence  my  mott  Soveraigne  liege,  is4 

And  all  unlookd  for  from  your  HighnelTe  mouth  ; 
A  dcerer  merit,  not  fb  Att^  a  maime. 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  common  ayre 

Have  I  dcfcrved  at  your  Highnefie  hands.  ;.v 

The  Language  Ihaveleam'd  thefe  forty  yeares 
(My native  Engliflij  now  I  muftforgoe, 
And  now  my  tongues  ufe  is  to  me  no  more. 
Then  an  unftringed  Vyoll,  or  a  Harpe,  n;j 

Or  like  a  cunning  Tnftrument  cas'd  up. 
Or  beingopen,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knowes  no  touch  to  tone  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  engaol'd  my  tongue  me 

Doubly  purcullift  with  my  teeth  and  lips,  f 

And  dull,unfccling,  barren  ignorance. 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me; 
lam  too  old  to  fa  wne  upon  3  Nurfe,  no 

To  tanrc  in  yeares  to  be  a  pupilJ  now  : 
What  islhy  fentence  then,  but  fpeechielTe  death. 
Which  robs  my  tongue  firombreatheing  native  breath  ? 

Rich,  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  companionate,  n4 

After  our  fentence^  plaining  comes  too  late- 
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Mew.  Then  thus  I  turne  me  from  my  Countrle?  light 
To  dwell  in  folcmne  (liades  of  endleflc  night, 

/JiVA.Rcturne  agaiaeand  takea.n  oath  with  thee, 
Layon  ourroyall  Sword  jyourbanifhthands^ 
Sweareby  the  duty  that  you  owe  tolicaven 
(Our  part  therein  we  baniHi  with  your  &lvts) 
To  kcpethe  Oath  that  we  adminlfter  ; 
You  never  fhall  (Co  heipe  you  Truth  and  Heaven) 
Embrace  each  others  loue  in  banifhment. 
Nor  ever  looke  upon  each  othersface, 
\is6  Nor  ever  writ,  regreete,  or  reconcile 

This  lowring  tempen  of  your  home-bred  hate, 
Noreverby  advi(ed  purpofcmeet. 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  complot  any  ill, 
Gainft  Vs  our  State,  our  Sub; ediSiOr  our  Landj 

2«/.  I  fweare- 

Mo^^  And  I  to  keepe  all  this, 
t  ifw/.Norfolke.Cofarrej  as  to  mine  enemy. 

By  this  time  (had  the  King  permitted  us) 
One  of  our  foules  had  wandred  in  the  ayre, 
Banifl/d  this  frayle  lepulcher  of  our  flefti. 
As  now  our  flefh  isbanirti'd  from  this  Land* 
Confefle  thy  Treafons.ere  thou  flie  this  RealmCj 
Since  thou  haft  farrc  to  goe,  bcare  not  along 
The  cloggino  burthen  of  a  guilty  foule. 

Alow. Wo  ffullinghooke:  Itcver  1  were  Traitor, 
?<?i'  My  name  be  blotted  from  the  Booke  of  life. 

And  Ifirom  heaven  banirh'd,as  from  hence : 
But  what  thou  art,heaven,thou,and  I  doe  know. 
And  all  toofoone  ( 1  feare)  the  King  fball  rue. 
Farewell  (my  i-iege)  now  no  way  can  1  ilray. 
Save  backc  to  England, all  the  worlds  my  way» 

Rich,  Vncle,evcn  intheglaffesof  thine  eyes 
I  fee  thy  grieved  heart :  thy  fad  afped, 
^ic  Hath  from  the  number  of  his  bani/h'd  yeares 

Pluck'd  fbure away:  fixe  frozen  Wintersfpcnt, 
Returns  with  welcome  home  from  banl/hment. 
Bui.  How  long  a  time  lyes  in  one  little  word; 
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Foure  lagging  Winters,  and  fourc  wanton  Springs 
End  in  a  word,  Cuch  is  the  breath  of  Kings- 

C^MMHtA  thanke  my  Liege,that  in  regard  of  me 
He  ftiwtcns fourc  ycares  of  my  fonncscxile  : 
But  little  vantage  (hall  1  reape  thereby. 
For  ere  thele  fixe  yearesthat  he  hath  to  fpend 
Can  change  the  Moones ,  and  bring  their  times  about^ 
My  oyJc-dride  Lampe,  and  timc-bewafted  light 
Shall  be  extind  with  age ,  and  endleflfc night  : 
My  inch  of  Taper,  will  be  burnt,  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death,  not  let  me  fte  my  fonne. 
Kich»  Why  Vncle,  thou  haft  many  yeares  to  live. 
C74jK«r.ButDotaminute(Kingjthatthou  canftgive  j 
Shorten  my  dayes  thoucanft  with  fuddcn  forrow, 
And  pi ucke  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow  ! 
Thou  canft  helpe  time  to  furrow  me  with  age, 
But  ftop  no  wrinclein  his  pilgrimage  - 
Thy  word  is  currant  with  him,for  my  death, 
But  dead.thy  kingdome  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

RichiJhy  fonne  is  banifh'd  upon  good  aduice 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party-verdi6l  gave. 
Why  at  our  luftice  leem'ft  thou  thento  lowre? 

C?<»*.Things  fwcet  to  taft,prove  in  digeftion  fowre : 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  ludge,  but  I  bad  rather 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  Father* 
A]as,I  looked  when  fbme  of  you  (hould  fay, 
I  was  too  drift  to  make  mine  owne  a  way  : 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Againft  my  will,to  do  my  felfethis  wrong. 

Kich.Cofm  farevvelltand  Vncle  bid  him  fo: 
Sixyeaies  we  banin)him,and  he  (hall  go.  £xif* 

-^M.CoCm  farewell jwhat  prefcncemuft  not  know 
From  where  you  doremainc,  let  paper  (how. 

MarMy  Lord/io  leave  take  I, for  I  will  ride 
As  faffc  as  land  wilUet  me,  by  your  fide. 

Gantit'Oh  to  what  purpofe  d  oft  thou  herd  thy  words. 
That  thou  retum'ft  no  grcctiag  to  thy  friends  ? 

C  Sh/. 
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The  Life  a/td  Death 

Bul.X  haue  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  ycm, 
"Wlieh  the  tongues  office  fhould  be  prodigall. 
To  breath  th*  abandant  dolour  of  the  heart.  -^ 

OaH .  Thy  griefc  i s  but  th y  abfence  for  a  time* 

Btf/.  Toy  abfentjgriefe  is  pre  font  for  that  time* 

Can.  NAThat  is  fi xeWimers,they  arc  quickly  gone  ? 

Bft/,  To  men  in  j oy ,  but  griefe  makes  one  houre  ten. 

^au,  Call  it  a  tra veil,  that thon  takeft  for  pleafuce. 

jBhI.  Myhcait  v;iltfigh,  When  I  mifcall  it  fo. 
Which  finds  it  aninforced  Pilgrimage* 

(?<!«»/. The  fullen  pafTaec  of  thy  weary  fteps 
Eftecmea  foyle,  wherein  thou  art  to  let 
The  precious  Icwell  of  thy  home  rcturne. 

Bh/.  Oh  who  can  hold  a  firein  his  hand 
By  thinking  on  the  frofty  Caticafm  ? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feaft  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  fhow 
By  thinking  on  phantafticke  Summers beatef 
Oh  no,  the  apprehenfion  of  the  good 
Giues  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfe : 
Fell  forrowes  tooth,  doth  ever  rankle  more 
Then  when  it  bites, but  lanceth  not  the  fore- 

C?4«.Come,come  (my  fonnc)Ilc  bring  thee  on  thy  way 
Had  I  thy  youth*  andcaufe,!  would  not  ftay« 

J?»/.Thcn  Englands  ground  farewell ;lweetfoyIcad:eu, 
My  Mother,  and  my  Nurle, which  bearcsmeyct : 
Where  ere  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  lean. 
Though  banifli'd,  yet  a  true-borne  Engliihman. 


Sc^na  Quarta. 


€}$ttf  Kingy  j/iuffwle,  Greene  ^  ani'Bagott 
Air.^.Wedid  obfefve.  Cofin  ^umerU^ 
How  farre  brought  you  hjgh//ifr«?/ir«i  on  bif  way* 
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cf  Richard  khe  fecortdl*  liv: 

j4um.  I  brought  high  Hereford  (if  yon  call  him  To  ) 
Butto  the  next  high  way,  and  there  I  left  hiai' 
Hfch^  And  fay,  what  (lore  of  parting  tcares  were  (hed  ? 

-/^«w-Faithnone  by  me:  except  the Nortbcaft  wind 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  againft  our  face, 
Awak'dthe  (Icepy  rhewme.and  foby  chance  sj 

Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  leare, 

/?/f^.  What  faid  our  Cofin  when  you  parted  with  him? 

v^«.Farcwell;  &  for  my  heart  difdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  To  prophane  the  word ,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppreffion  of  fuch  griefc. 
That  word  fcem'd  buried  in  my  forrowes  grave. 
Marry,  would  the  wordferewell^hadlengthend  houres,  ie 

And  added  yeeres  to  his  Ihort  banifhment, 
Hefliouldhavehad  a  volume  of  Farewels, 
But  fince  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

I^ich.  He  is  om  Cxifm  (Cofin)  but 'tis  doubt. 
When  time  fliallcallhim  home  from  bani(Kment^ 
Whether  our  kinfman  come  to  fee  his  friends, 
Ourfclfe,  and  ^«/^,  Bagot  here  and  ^reene  \ 

Obftru'd  his Court(hip to  thccommon  people:  ^ 

How  he  did  fecmetodivc  into  their  hearts. 
With  humble,and  familiar  courtefie. 
What  reverence  be  did  throw  away  on  (laves; 
Wooing  poore  Craftelmen,withthecraft  of  fmiles,  r^ 

And  patient  under-bearing  of  his  Fonunc, 
As  'twere  to  banifh  their  affeds  with  him. 
Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  Oyftcr-wench, 
A  brace  of  Dray-raen  bid  Cod  (ipttd  him  well,  oq 

And  had  the  tribute  of  his  fuppleknce, 
Withthankes  my  Countrimenjmy  Loving  friends. 
As  were  our  England  in  rcuerfionhis, 
And  he  our  fob/c<^s  next  degree  in  hope.  3^ 

C?r .VVcll,he  is  gonCjand  with  him  goe  thefcthooghts 
Now  for  the  Rebels,  which  (land  out  \n  JteUn^^ 
Expedient  mannage  muft  be  made  my  i-iegc 
Ercfurther  ley rure,yeeld  the  further  meancs  ^o\ 

For  their  ad uantage, and  your  highncife  loffe* 

C   2  Rich. 
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Tl#>i&.  Wewill  our  felfein  perfontothis  warre. 
And  for  our  CoflTers,  with  too  greata  Court, 
^       And  liberall  LargefTe,  arc  grownc  fomewhat  light. 
We  arc  enfbrc  a  to  farme  our  royall  Rcalme, 
Thercvenew  whereof  fhall  fumifh  us 
f         For  our  affaires  in  hand :  if  they  come  fhort. 
t^        Our  fubfttures  at  home  Hiall  have  Bbncke-charters  : 
WhcretOjwhen  they  (lull  know  what  men  arc  rich, 
They  fhall  fubfcribe  them  for  large  fummes  of  Gold^ 
Ana  fend  them  after  to  fupply  our  wants: 
<s2        For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  prcfently. 

Enter  Bu/hy* 
jSw/^,  what  newcs  ? 

Bh,  Old  Uht  a  Gatittt  is  very  ficke  my  Lord, 
Sodainely  taken,  and  hath  fent  poft  hafte 
se        To  entreat  yonr  Mafcfty  to  vifitehim. 
Rich.  Where  lyes  he  ? 
SA^.AtEly-houfe, 

i?/VA.Now  put  it  (heaven)  in  his  Phyfitians  mind, 
€0         Toiielpe  him  to  his  grave  immediately: 
t         The  linning  of  his  coffers  fhall  make  Coates 
Todeckc  ourSouldiersforthefc  IriHi  warres. 
Come  Gentlemen,  let's  all  go  vifit  him  : 
e^        Pray  heaven  we  may  make  hafte,andcome  too  Ui%Exif* 


(fS> 


Enter  GoMnt  ffike^  wHh  the  DukeofTorke^ 

G/<«.Willthe  King  come,  that  I  may  breath  mylaft 
In  wholfome  counreJI  to  bis  unftayd  youth  ? 

Tor,  Vex  not  yourfel^e,  nor  ftrivc  not  with  your  breath 
"For  aJI  in  vaiae  comes  counfell  to  his  eare 

Gau.  Oh  but  (they  fay)  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Inforce  attention,  like  deepe  harmony; 

Where 
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Whetewordsare  fcacfe.  they  arerddome  fpcnt  in  vaine^ 
For  they  breath  truth,that  breath  their  words  in  painc 
He  that  no  more  muft  fay, is  liftenM  moie 
Then  they  whom  youth  and  eafe  have  taught  to  glo/e> 
More  are  mens  ends  raark'd,then  their  liM^i  before. 
The  fettingSunne,  and  mufickcistheclofc 
As  the  laft  tafteof  fweetes,  is  fweeteft  laft, 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  then  things  long  paft : 
Though  Richard  my  lives  counfell  would  not  heace, 
My  deaths  fad  tale,  may  yet  un-deafe  his  care. 

r*r.  No,  it  is  ftopt  with  other  flatt'ring  founds 
As  prayfes  of  his  ftate:  then  there  are  found 
Laavious  Meeters,  to  whofc  venome  found 
The  open  eares  of  youth  doth  alwaies  Uften. 
Report  of  fafliions  in  proud  Italy, 
Whofe  manners  ftill  our  tardy  apilh  Nation 
limpcs  after  in  bafe  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thruft  forth  a  vanity. 
So  it  be  new,  there's  no  refped  how  vile. 
That  is  not  quickly  buzz  d  into  their  earcs  ? 
That  all  too  late  comes  counfell  to  be  heard. 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wits  regard  : 
Diiea  not  him,whofc  way  bimfelfc  will  chofe, 
Tis  breath  thou  lackft,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  loole 

GdMHt.  Me  thinkes  I  am  a  Prophet  new  mfpir  d. 
And  thus  expiring  doe  foretell  of  nim. 
His  radi  fierce  blaze  of  Ryot  cannot  laft, 
For  violent  fires  foone  burnc  out  tbemfelues ; 
Small  ihoures  laft  lone,but  fodaine  ftormes  are  (hort. 
He  tyres  betimcs.thatTpurstoo  faft  betimes  ; 
With  eager  feeding  food  doth  choakc  the  feeder  ; 
Light  vanity,  in&itat  cormorant, 
Confuming  mcancs  foone  preyes  upon  it  felfe* 
This  royall  Throne  of  Kings,  this  Sceptred  Ifle, 
Thisearthof  Majefty,  this  fcate  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden,  demy  Paradife, 
This  Fortres  built  by  nature  for  her  felfe, 
Againft  infeaionpnd  the  hand  of  warre; 

^  3 
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This  happy  breed  of  men,thish'ttle  world, 
This  precious  floneietinthefiJverSea, 
Which  fcrves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 

4ti         Or  as  a  Moate  defenfiue  to  a  houfe, 

Againft  the  enuy  ofleffe  happier  Lands, 

This  blcffed  plot,  this  Earth  this  ReaJme,  this  England, 

This  Nurfe,  this  teeming  wombe  of  Royall  Kings, 

61'  Fear  d  by  their  breed,and  famous  for  their  birth, 

Renowned  for  their  decds,asfarrefromhom^ 
For  Chriftian  fervicc  and  true  Chivalry, 
As  is  the  fepulcherin  ftubbotne  fttrjr 

ne  Of  the  worlds  ranfome ^  blefled  J^aries  fonne. 

This  Landoffuchdearefouiesjthis  deare  deareLand, 
Deare  for  her  reputation  through  the  worid^ 
Is  now  LeasM  out  (I  A^^^  pronouncing  it ) 

eo  Like  to  a  Tenement,  or  pelting  Farme. 

England  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  Sea, 
Whofc  rocky  fliorc  beates  backe  the  envious  fiedge 
Of  watryNeptune,isnow  bound  in  with  (hame, 

e^t  With  Inky  bloctes,  and  rotten  Parchment  bonds* 

That  England  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others. 
Hath  made  a  {himefull  conqueft  of  it  felfe. 

f  Ah,  would  the  fcandall  vanifh  with  my  lifc^ 

68         How  happy  then  were  my  cnfuing  death  ? 

Enter  King,  Queene^  v^ftmerU^BufyjGreen^, 
BagotfRos^nd  WilloK^hbj , 
Tjr.Thc  Kingiscomc,deale  mildly  with  his  youth. 
For  young  hot  Coalts,  being  rag'd,  doe  rage  the  more. 
Of,.  How  feres  our  noble  Vncle,  Lancaft-^r  ? 
/fi.  What  comfort  man  ?  How  ift  with  aged  Oauni  ? 
ga.  Oh  how  that  name  befits  my  compofition : 
Old  Gaunt  indeed, and  gaunt  in  being  old: 
Within  me  griefe  hath  kept  a  teadious  fi^, 
76-  And  whoabftaines  from  meate,  thatisnot  gaunt : 

For  fleepine  England  long  time  have  I  watcht 
Watching  breeds  leannelTc,  leanneffe  is  all  gaunt; 
The  plcafure  that  fomc  Fathers  feed  upon, 

Is 
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Is  my  <\.ndi  faft,!  meane  my  Childrens  lookes. 
And  therein  fafting,  ha  ft  thou  made  me  gaunt: 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  gaunt  as  a  grave, 
VVhofe  hollow  wombe  inherits  nought  but  bones. 

R«V/>.  Can  ficke  men  play  fo  nicely  with  their  names  ^  a* 

9'««'No>mifcry  makes  fport  to  mocke  it  lelfe ; 
Since  thou  doft  feeketo  kill  my  name  in  me, 
I  mocke  my  name  (great  King)  to  flatter  thee* 

I^ic.  Should  dying  men  flatter  thofetbat  live?  as 

^4«.No,no,  man  living  flatter  thofe  that  dye. 

Rie.  Thou  now  a  dyings  fay  ft  thou  flatter  ft  me. 

<*4«.0  no,thou  dyeft,  though  I  the  fickerbe* 

Hich^l  am  in  health  I  breathe,  1  fee  thcc  ill*  sz 

GduMon  he  that  made  me,  knowcs  I  fee  thee  ill ; 
111  in  my  felfe  to  fee,  and  in  thee, feeing  ill. 
Thy  death  bed  is  no  lefTer  then  the  Lartd, 
V Vherein  thou  lyeft  in  reputation  ficke,  9e 

And  thou  too  carelcrte  patient  as  thou  art* 
Commit*ft  thyannoynted  body  to  the  cure 
Of  ihofe  Phyfiiions,  that  firft  wounded  thee : 
Athoufand  flatterersfit  within  thy  Crowne,  wo 

VVhofe  compafle  is  no  bigger  then  thy  hand. 
And  yet  encaged  info  fmall  a  Verge, 
The  wafteis  no  whit  leflferthen  thy  Land, 
Ohhad  thy  Grand  fir  with  a  Prophets  eye,  W4- 

Scene  how  his  fonoes  fonncjfliould  dcftroy  his  Tonnes, 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  layd  thy  ft\amc, 
Depofing  thee  before  thou  wert  poffeft. 
Which  art  poflcft  no  w  to  depofe  thy  fclfe,  ws 

Why  (Cofin)  were  thou  Regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  fliame  to  let  this  Land  by  leafe: 
But  for  thy  world  enioying  but  this  Land, 
Is  it  not  more  then  ftiame  ,to  ftiame  it  (b  ?  m 

Landlord  of  England  artthou,and  not  King: 
Thy  ftateof  Law,is  bondflave  to  the  law. 
And 

R#V/>.  And  thou,  a lunaticlceleane- wilted  foole, 
PtcrufningonanAgucs  privclledge.  ne 

Dar'ft 
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Dar'ft  with  thy  frojcn  admonition 

Make  pale  our  chceke,  chafing  the  Koya  11  blood 

"W  ith  fury,  from  his  native  rcfidcnce  ? 

J20  Now  by  my  Scares  right  Royall  Maiefty, 

Wert  thou  not  brother  to^r&itSdvards  fonne, 
This  tongue  that  runnesfo  roundly  in  thy  head, 
Should  runne  thy  head  from  thy  unreverent  fhoulderi* 

7^  GdM*  Oh  fparc  me  not,  my  brother  Edwards  fonne, 

Por  that  I  was  bis  father  Edwards  fonne : 
That  blood  already  (like  the  Pellican) 
Thou  haft  tapt  out,  and  drunkenly  carows'd. 

12a  My  brother  9^/<7c«^i?f  r,pl aine  well  meaning  foule, 

(Whom  faire  befall  in  heaven  'mongft  happy  foulcs  ) 

May  be  a  prefident^and  witnelTe  good. 

That  thou  refpe^l'ft  not  fpilling  Edwardj  blood: 

732  loyne  with  the  prelcnt  iickcneffe  that  I  haue. 

And  thy  unkindneffe  be  like  crooked  age. 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  withcr'd  flowre# 
Live  in  thy  fhame,  but  dye  not  iliame  with  thee, 

rse  Thcfc  words  herea  fter,  thy  tormentors  be. 

Convey  me  to  my  bed,then  to  my  grave* 
Love  they  to  live,that  love  and  honour  have.         Sxit^ 
Rich,  And  let  them  dye,that  age  and  (uWens  have, 

-r^o  For  both  haft  thou,and  both  become  the  grave. 

Tor,  I  doe  befecch  your  Maiefty  impute  his  words 
To  wayward  ficklinefle,  and  age  in  him : 
He  loues  you  on  my  lifie,and  holds  you  dcare 

74^  As  Harry  Duke  of  Hereford^vt&t  he  here. 

Kich,  Right,you  fay  true  ♦•  as  Hereford*  love,  fo  his ; 
As  theirs,fo  mine :  and  all  be  as  it  is. 

Enter  Northwmheridnd* 
Kor*  My  Liege,  old  GAunt  commends  him  to  your 
Maiefty. 
I'hs  ^iV^.Whatfayeshe? 

Nor,  Nay  nothing^all  is  fayd: 
WU  tongue  is  now  a  ftringleife  inftrument. 
Words,Iif^>aiid  all,  old  hanca^er  hath  fpcnt. 

7#r, 
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Tor,  Be  Yorke  the  next,that  mud  be  bankrupt  fo. 
Though  death  be  poore,  it  ends  a  mortall  wo.  isz 

i/tfib.Theripcft  fruit  firftfals,  and  To  doth  he, 
Histimeisfpent,  our  pilgrimage  muftbe: 
So  much  for  that.  Now  for  our  Irifli  warres, 
We  muft  AippUnt  thofe  rough  rug-headed  Kernes^  ise 

Which  live  like  venom,  where  no  venom  elft 
But  oncly  they  have  privel ledge  to  live. 
And  for  thefe  great  affaires  doaskefome  charge 
Towards  our  a(fiftance,   we  doe  ftize  to  us  leo 

The  plate,coync,andrcvennews,  and  moveables, 
Whereof  our  Vncle  ^annt  did  ftand  pofleft, 

Ter.  How  long  fhall  I  be  patient  ?  Oh  howloi^ 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  (uffer  wrong?  w* 

Not  Glgjiers  death,  nor  Hercfords  baniflimcnt, 
Nor  (j/i»w/jrcbukcs,nor  Englands  private  wrongs. 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poore  BHllt»ghrooke, 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  owne  difgrace  lee 

Have  ever  made  me  fowre  my  patient  chccke. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  Ibveraignes  face; 
I  am  the  la  ft  of  noble  Edwdtds  Tonnes, 
Of  whom  thy  father  Prince  of  Wales  was  firft ;  y^z 

In  warres  was  never  Lyon  rag'd  more  fierce  : 
In  peace, was  never  gentle  Lambe  more  mild, 
Then  was  that  young  and  Princely  Gentlemani 
His  face  thou  ha  ft /or  even  fo  look  d  he  7w 

AccompHfti'd  with  the  number  of  thy  howers : 
But  when  he  frown*d,  it  was  againft  the  French, 
And  not  againft  his  friends :  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpend :  and  (pent  not  that  ^^/o 

which  his  triumphant  fathers  hand  had  won  •• 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindreds  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kinne  : 
Oh  Richard,  Tork^e  is  too  farre  gone  with  griefe,  i^4- 

Orelfe  he  never  would  compare  bctwccne. 

«/r^.  Why  Vncle, 
What's  the  matter  ? 

Yor,  Oh  my  Liege,  pardon  me  if  you  plcafe,  if  not 

D  I 


26 


200 


W^ 


Hi.  T%t  Life  and  Duth 

T  pleas'd  not  to  be  pardonM^am  content  with  all: 
S  ecke  you  to  ieize,and  gripe  into  your  hand  s 
The  Royalties  and  Rightesofbanifh'd  Hertford} 
I*  not  GauMt  dead  ?and  doth  not  Hereford  live? 
w^         Was  not  G^unt  /oft  ?  and  is  not  Hmttj  true  ? 
Did  not  the  one  defer  vc  to  have  an  hey  re  ? 
Is  not  his  heyre  a  well-defer ving  fonnc? 
Take  Herefords  rights  away,and  takefrom  time 
His  Charters,  and  hiscuftom  rierights  : 
Let  not  to  morrow  then  infue  to  day. 
Be  not  th^  fclfe.  For  how  art  thou  a  King 
But  by  wire  fcoucnceandfucce(non  f 
Now  afore  God ,  God  forbid  T  fay  true. 
If  you  doc  wrongfully  feize  Herefords  n^t. 
Call  in  his  Letters  Patents  that  he  hath 
By  his  Atturncyes  gcnerall ,  to  fue 
His  Livery,  and  deny  his  oficr'd  homage, 
You  pluckea  thouland  dangers  on  yoiir  head, 
Youlooieathoufand  welMilpofed  hearC5, 
Andpricke  my  tender  patience  to  thofe  thoughts 
Which  honor  and  allegeance  cannot  thinke. 

^/V.Tbinke  what  you  will  :weleifeintoour  hand^ 
His  plate,bisgoods,his  money,and  his  lands* 

Tor,  He  not  be  by  the  while :  My  Lcige  farewell, 
Z12  What  will  enfue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell. 

But  by  bad  courfcs  may  be  underftood* 
That  their  events  can  never  ftU  out  good.  Exiu 

Rich.  Goe  Bufhie  totheEarlcof  W/ir/J»>rftreight, 
2ie  Bid  him  rcpairc  to  us  to  Elj  Houfe, 

To  fee  this  bufinefle  Jtomorrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland ,  and  *tis  time,l  trow: 
And  we  create  in  abfence  of  our  {c\fc 
Our  Vnckic  TVj^,  Lord  Governer  of  England : 
For heis  juft, and  alwayeslov'd us  well. 
Come  on  our  Quecnc,to  raonow  muft  we  part. 
Be  merry ,  for  our  time  of  flay  is  Ihort*  PloMrifh, 

(JUanet  North  jyUtoftghyy^Mnd  Rojf, 
22^  Nor*  Well  Lords,thcDukc  of  Lancaftcris  dead, 
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/?<»/.  And  living  too/or  now  his  Tonne  is  Duke. 

W//.  Barely  in  title,  not  inrevenncw, 

•^^T.  Richly  in  both  ,  if  juftice  had  her  right. 

Ro/.  My  heart  is  great :  but  it  muft  brcake  with  ftlcnce 
Ecr'tbe  disbunhcn  d'with  a  liberali  tongue. 

Nor.  Niy  /peake  thy  mind  &  let  him  ne'r  fpcake  more 
That  fpeakcs  thy  words  againe  to  doc  thee  harme 

W/.Tcndsthatthou'dft  fpcake  toth*  D«  of  Hereford  i  232 

If  it  be  fojout  with  it  boldly  man: 
Quicke  is  mine  eare  to  bearc  of  eood  towards  him- 

Rof.  No  good  at  all  that  I  can  doe  for  him, 
Vnlcffe  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

Nffr.  Now  afore  heaven ,  'ts  ihamcfuch  v/rongs  arc 
borne, 
In  him  a  royall  Prince,  and  many  moe 

Of  noble  blood  in  this  declintng  Land ;  240 

The  King  is  nothimfelfe,  but  bafclyled 
By  flatterers,  and  what  they  will  informe 
Meerely  in  hate  gainft  any  of  us  all: 
That  will  the  King  fcverely  profccute 
*Gainft  us,our  lives,  our  children,and  our  heires- 
iJffjf.  The  Commons  hath  he  piird  with  grievous  ta.x!es 
And  quite  loft  their  hearts :   the  Nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarrel s,and  quite  loft  their  hearts.  s^g 

W/.  And  daily  new  exaaions  aredevis'd, 
A  s  blankesjbcne volences,  and  I  wot  not  what  t 
But  what  o*  Gods  name  doth  become  of  this  ? 

Nor,  Warreshath  not  wafted  it,for  warr'd  he  hath  not. 
But  bafcly  yeelded  upon  com;)rimi2e, 
That  which  his  Anccftors  atchieu'd  with  blowes: 
More  hath  he  fpent  inpeace,thcn  they  ia  warres. 

Ri*/  The  Earle  of  Wiltftiire  hath  the  Realme  in  farmc. 

triLThc  King's  growne  bankrupt  like  a  broken  man* 

Nor.  Reproach, and  defolution  hangeth  over  him. 

Kof.  He  hath  not  money  for  thele  Irifh  warres  •. 
(His  burthenous  taxations  notwithflandinc) 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banifti'd  Duke. 
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^er.  His  noble  KirSmitii  moft  degenerate  King : 
But  Lords, we heare this fcarefulltcmpeftling 
:ft;4        Yet  fceke  no  {helter  to  avoyd  the  ftormc ; 
We  fee  the  winde  fit  fore  upon  our  failes, 
And  yet  we  ftrike  not,but  fccuccly  periOi, 
JRoj.We  fee  theuery  wracke  that  we  muft  fuflfer, 
£es       And  unavoyded  is  the  danger  now 

Torfuffering  fothe  caufes  of  ourwracke* 
-Af^or-Not  fo;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes  of  dcath^ 
\         I  fpie  life  pcercing:  but  I  dare  not  fajr. 
27:2        How  neere  the  ticfings  of  our  comfortis. 

W/  Nay,Iet  us  fhare  thy  thought  s»as  thou  doft  0UrJ« 
-^fl/.Be  confident  to  fpeakc Northumberland, 
We  three,arc  but  thy  felfe,  and  ipcaking  fo, 
J^7e        Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts,  therefore  be  bold« 
^«r.  Then  thus:  I  have  from  Port/f  Blan 
A  Bay  in  'Sritaitte,  received  intelligence, 
f         That  Harry  Duke  of  Hereford ,  RaynaU  Lord  ^o^ham, 
281        That  late  broke  from  the  Duke  of  Kxetery 
His  brother  Archbifliop ,  late  of  Canterbwry^ 
Sir  Thcmas  Er^ingham,  Sir  hhn  Raiftifefi, 
284^         Sir  John  N<nherj^\t  Robert  fVaterton  ^^nd  francis  ^^t^'mt^ 
AUthefe  well  furni(h*d  by  the  DukeofSr^/Mw, 
With  eight  tall  (hips,  three  thoufand  men  of  watrc 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience, 
288        And  fliortly  meane  to  touch  ourNorthernc  /hore  ' 
Perhaps  they  had  ere  this,  but  that  they  ftay 
The  firft  departing  of  the  King  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  fiiall  fhakc  off  our  flavifh  yoake, 
\2^2        lumpe  out  our  drooping  Countries  broken  wing, 

RedeenK  from  broken  pawne,  the  blemiflu'd  Crowne, 
f         Wipe  off  the  dull  that  hides  the  Scepters  gilt, 
And  make  high  Majcfly  Jookelike  it  felfe, 
zee         AyNsty  with  me  in  poile  to  Ravcufpftrgh^ 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  doc  fo, 
Suy  and  be  fecretand  my  felfe  will  goe« 
Rof*lo  horfe,  to  horfe,urge  doubts  to  them  that  feare. 
300  wil>  Hold  out  my  horfe,and  I  will  firft  be  therc#  £*•««. 
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Scena  S^cunda. 


Enter  Qtteene^  Bujhy^and  Bagot, 

-P«/^. Madam,  yotir  Majefty  is  too  much  (ad, 
You  'promis*d  when  you  parted  with  the  King, 
To  lay  afidc  {elfe-harminghcavinclTc, 
And  cntertainc  acheerefull  difpofition. 

^jif.To  plea(ethe  King,  I  did :  to  pleafe  my  felfe 
1  cannot  doc  it  ••  yet  I  know  no  caufe 
Why  T  rhould  welcome  fuch  a  gueftasgriefe. 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  fo  fweeta  gneft 
As  my  fvveet  Richard ,  yet  againe  me  thinkes 
Some  unborne  forrow  ripe  in  fortunes  vvombe 
3  s  comming  towards  mc,  and  my  inward  foule 
With  nothing  treinbles>at  fomcthing  it  grieves,  i^ 

More  than  with  parting  from  my  Lord  the  King. 

Bujh.  Each  fubftance  of  a  griefc  had  twenty  (hadows 
Which  fliewes  like  gricfe  it  felfe,but  is  not  fo: 
Forforrowes  eye  glazed  with  blinding  teares,  16 

Divides  one  thing  intire ,  to  many  obje^s 
Like  pcripe£lives,which  rightly gaz'd  upon 
Shew  nothing  but  confufion,  ey'd  awry, 
DifiinguiOit  forme:  fo  your  fweet  Maiefty  2o\ 

Looking  awry  upon  your  Lords  departure, 
Find  ftiapcsof  griefc, more  then  himfelfe  to  vvaile. 
Which  look'd  on  as  it  is ,  is  nought  but  fhadowes 
Of  what  it  is  not,  then  thrice-gracious  Qjucene,  24- 

More  then  your  Lords  departure  wecpe  not, more' s  not 
Or  if  it  be,tis  with  falfe  forrows  eye,  (  fcene ; 

Which  forthingstruejweepc  things  imaginary* 

^«.  It  may  be  To,  but  yet  my  Inward  foule  2^ 

Perfwades  me  it  is  otherwilc  how  ere  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  fad :  /b  heavy  fad* 
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As  though  onthinking  on  no  thought  I  thinke, 
3z      Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  (hrinke* 

jB«/Z>. 'lis  nothing  but  conceit  (my  gracious  Lady.) 
,^«.'Tis  nothing  leffc :  conceit  is  ftill  deriu'd 
From  fome  fore  father  greefe,  mine  is  not  fo, 
3e       Fomothing  hath  begot  my  fomething  griefe, 
Orfomethingjhath  the  nothing  that  1  grieve, 
'Tisin  revcrfionthat  I  doe  pofleflfe, 
But  what  it  isjthat  is  not  yet  knowne,  what 
I  cannot  name/tis  namelefle  woe  I  wot.      Enter  Green* 
Gree.  Heaven  fave  your  MajefVy,and  well  met  dentjc* 
1  hope  the  King  is  not  yet  ihipt  for  Ireland.      ^   (  menj 
£lu.  Why  hop*  ft  thou  fo? '  I  is  better  hope  he  is ; 
4^       For  hi s  defignes  crave  hafte,  good  hope, 

Then  wherefore  doft  thou  hope  he  is  not  fhipt  ? 

Gret'  That  he  our  hope,  might  have  retyr*d  his  power^ 
And  driven  into  defpairc  an  enemies  hope, 
4-8       Who  ftrongly  hath  fet  footing  in  ttus  Land, 
The  banifh'a  BulUngbreoke  repeales  himfelfe. 
And  with  up-lifted  Armes  is  fafe  arriu  d 
At  Kaneftfpurg* 
^u*  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid* 
s2  (free*  O  Maddam 'tis  too  true:  and  thatis  worle, 

f        The  L.Northumberland,  his  young  fonne,flV»ry  Percj^ 
The  Lords  of  lXoiSe,Beaf(ffi0»dyind  PPiUoughhy . 
With  all  their  powerful!  friends  are  fled  to  hira» 
se         Bu[h,  Why  have  you  not  prodaim'd  Northumberland 
And  the  reft  of  the  revolted  fa^ion,  Traytors  ? 

Gree»V^t  have :  whereupon  the  EarJcof  Worcef^cr 
Hath  broke  his  ftafiFe,  rcfign  d  his  Stewardfliip,    {hrook^ 
And  all  the  houHiold  feruancs  fled  with  him  to  BulUn^ 

Qu,  So  Greene,  thou  art  the  Midwife  of  my  woe. 
And  Bttllingixrooke  my  forrowes  difmall  heyre : 
64       Now  hath  my  fonle  broupbt  forth  her  prodigy. 
And  I  a  gafping  new  delivered  mother, 
Haue  woe towocforrowto  forrow  ioyn'd* 
Bnpj,  Defpaire  not  Madam. 
^*.  Who  ihall  hinder  me? 

•  I  will 
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Iwill  derpaife,ancl  beat  emnity  es] 

With  couicning  hope  ;  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  Parafite,  a  keeper  backc  of  death. 
Who  gently  would  diflblve  the  bands  of  life, 
Which  falfe  hopes  linger  in  extremity*  72 

Enter  Torke* 

<?rftf.  Here  comes  the  Duke  of  Yorke. 

«g«.  W  ith  toes  of  warrc  about  his  aged  necke, 
Oh  full  of  careffill  bufincfie  are  his  lookes: 
Vncle/or  heavens  (ake  fpeake comfortable  words.  t^ 

?*or. Comfort's  in  Heaven,  and  we  are  on  the  earth,.  is 

Where  nothing  lives  but  crofies,carc,and  griefe  ; 
Your  husband  he  is  gone  to  fave  farre  off,  so 

Whilft  others  come  to  make  hisloofe  at  home : 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  his  Land, 
Who  weakc  with  age,cannot  fupport  my  feHe: 
Now  comes  his  ficke  hourc  that  his  furfeit  made. 
Now  fhall  he  try  his  friends  that -flattered  him. 
Enter  a  Servam* 

SgT'hiy  Lord,  your  Tonne  was  gone  before  I  came 

Tcr»  He  was :  why  fo>  goe  all  which  way  it  will : 
The  Nobles  they  are  fled,ihe  Commons  they  arc  cold,  ss 

And  will  I  feare  revolt  on  Here  fords  fide. 
Sirra,  get  thee  to  PlaOiv  to  my  fifter  Glofier^ 
Bid  her  fend  meprefenuya  thoufand  pound, 
HoId,takc  my  Ring.  32 

S^r,  My  Lord ,  I  had  forgot 
To  tell  your  Lordflifp,to  daylcamc  by,  and  calfd  there. 
But  I  (hall  grieve  you  to  report  the  reft. 

Tar,  W  hat  is't  knave  ?  se 

Ser,  An  houre  before  I  came, the  Dutcheffe  di'de- 

To  .Heaven  for  his  mercy,  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Come  rufliing  on  this  wofull  Land  at  once  ? 
I  know  not  what  to  doe :  I  would  to  heaven 
(So  my  vntruth  hath  not  provolc'd  him  to  it }  t 

The  King  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brothers. 
What, are therejpoftesdifpatcht  for  Ireland? 
How  ihall  we  doc  for  moneyfor  thefe  warrcs  ? 
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Come  fifter  (CoHn  I  would  fay  )  pray  pardon  me » 
Goc  fellow, get  thee  home,  provide  fome  Carts, 
And  bring  away  the  Afmour  that  is  there. 
10S         Gentlemen,  will  you  mufler  men  •' 

If  1  know  how,or  which  way  to  order  thcic  affaires 
Thus  diforderly  thruft  into  my  hands* 
Never  belceve  me*  Both  are  my  kinfmen, 
11Z         Th'oneismySoveraigne,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend;  the  other  againe 
Is  my  kinfman,  whom  the  King  hath  wrong'd, 
"W horn  confcience^nd  my  kindred  bids  to  right, 
■tie         WelUfomewhatwemuftdoe:  ComeCofin, 

IJe  difpofe  of  you,Gcnt]emcn,goemufterup  your  men. 
And  meet  me  prefently  at  BarkJey  Caftie ; 
120         I  fliould  to  Plafhy  too,but  time  will  not  permit. 

All  is  uneven,and  every  thing  is  left  at  fixand  feven.  Ex, 
jP«/Z?.The  wind  fitsfairefornewesto  goe to  Ireland, 
12^  But  none  returncs ;  for  us  to  levy  power 

Proportionable  to  tbVnemy,  isallimportiblc. 
Gree^  BcfidesourneerenciTcto  the  King  in  love, 
12S         Is  neerc  the  hate  of  thofc  love  not  the  King* 

Bag*  And  that 's  the  wavcrine  Commons,for  their  love 
Lies  in  their  purfes,  and  wholo  empties  them, 
By  fo  much  fils  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 
\i3z  ^nr/?j.- Therein  the  King  ftands  generally  condemn'd. 

^<»^.  If  judgement  lye  in  them,  then  To  doc  we, 
Becaufewehavebeenc  ever  necre  the  King. 
</r#tf,Wcll:  I  will  for  refuge  ftreight  to  Briftoll  Caftle, 
136  The  Earle  of  W  iltlKire  is  already  there. 

Bupy.  Thither  will  I  with  you,  for  little  office 
Will  thehatefull  Commons  performefor  us. 
Except  like  Curres,  to  teare  us  all  in  pieces : 
14-0  Will  you  goe  along  with  us? 

2f4^.No,I  will  to  Ireland  to  his  Maiefly: 
Farcwei I,  jf  hearts  prelagcs  be  not  vaine. 
We  three  here  part,that  ncv  V  Ihall  mcete  againe. 
Bu.  That's  as  Torke  thrives  to  beatc  backe  BtiUistbrookf' 
Cr,  Ala$  pooreDuke,  the  taske  he  undertakes 
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Isnumbringfands.and  drinking  Oceans  dry. 
Where  one  onhis  fide  fights jthoufands  will  flye. 

Sufj,  FareweJl  at  once,  for  once.for  aU,ai)d  ever. 
Well, we  may  meet  againe. 

Ba£,  I  fcare  me  never.  Exit . 

^ccfna  Inertia.  nis: 


EfttertheDuksofHereforJ^oJfdJVorthum' 
berUttdi 

^»/. How  iarre  h  it  ray  Lord  to  Barltlcy  now  ? 
ATor.BcJeevc  menotJe  Lord, 
I  am  a  Jftranger  here  in  GbiUrJbire, 
Thefe  high  wide  hils,  and  rough  uneven  waycs;  4  f 

Draweiout  oiir  mtle*,and makes  them  wcaryfoms: 
And  ^et  our  faire  diJcourfe  hathbeeneas  Sugar, 
Making  the  hard  way  fwectanddcle^ble: 
Bur  Ibeihinkeme,whatawcary  way  s 

From  Ravenfpurgh  to  Cottftiold  will  be  found, 
Jn  Rofe  and  l^///dv^A^,wanUng  yourcompany 
Which  I  proteft  hath  very  much  oeguikl 
The  tcadiourncflrc,and  proceife  of  my  travcll. 
But  theirs  is  fwcetncd  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  prefent  benefit  that  I  poflfeffc : 
And  hopeiojoy,  is  little  le^^e in  joy. 
Then  hope  enjoy'd:  By  this,  the  weary  Lords 
Shall  owKe  their  way  feeme  ftiort,as  mine  hath  done. 
By  fight  of  what  I  have,  vour  Noble  company, 

Bui-  Of  much  leffc  vaiew  is  my  company 
Then  your  good  words:  but  who  comes  here  ? 
£nfer  H.  Pcrc/* 

N'or*  It  is  my  fonnc, young  Narrj  ^ercy, 
Stnt  from  my  hzQihierWcrcefien  wnenccfocv^r, 
Harrj^  how  fftrc5  jrour  Vnclc  f 
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Pergj*  I  had  thought)  my  lord,  ioh^ve  fearnd  his 
health  of  you* 

AT^w.  Why  is  he  not  with  the  Quccne? 

/*rrr;.No,my  good  Lord, he  hath  forfookcthe  Court, 
Broken  his  Statfe  of  Office,  anddifperd 
The  Hou{hold  of  the  King. 

iV«r.  What  was  his  reafbn  ^ 
He  was  not  forefolv'd,  when  we  laftfpake  together. 

PfTc/ScciuCe  your  Lord/hip  was  proclaimed  Traytor* 
But  he,  my  Lordps  gonetoRavenfpurgh, 
32  To  offer  fervicc  to  the  Duke  of  Hereford, 

And  fent  meovcrby  Barkely,  todifcover 
What  power  the  Duke  of  Yorke  had  levied  there. 
Then  with  d'redion  to  rcpaire  to  Ravenlpurgb. 
se  Nor.  Have  you  forgot  the  Dtike  of  Hereford  (Boy?) 

Perc/»  No,  my  good  Lord  ;  for  that  is  not  forgot 
Which  nc're  I  did  reraember:  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  in  my  iifedidlookeonhim, 

Af»r  Then  learnctoknowhimnow :  this  is  the  Duke* 

J^^ejr  My  gracious  Lord,  I  tender  you  mylervice. 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,raw,  and  young. 
Which  elder  dayes  (hall  ripen,  and  conBrme 
44  To  more  approved  fervice  anddcfert. 

Bui  I  thanke  thee  gcmle  P^f^y^  and  Oe  fure 
Icount  my  elfein  nothing el(e  (bhapp)r. 
As  in  a  foule  rcmenjbring  my  gooa  friends: 
\4s  And  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  my  love, 

It  (hall  be  ftill  thy  true  loves  rccompencc, 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  fedles  it. 

A/tfr  How  farre  is  it  to  Barklcy  I  and  what  flinrc 
js  Kcepes  good  old  T^rke  therc,witn  his  men  of  warrc  > 

Percy.  There  ftands  the  Caftle,by  yond  tuft  o(  TreeSj 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,a8 1  have  heard. 
And  in  it  are  the  Lords  of  Torkf  jBarJ^fy  ,und  Sejmor^ 
se  None  elfe  of  Name,  and  noble  cftimatc. 

Mnter  Roffs^und  Wilftnghhy' 
A^ipr.Here  comes  the  Lords  of  i?<»/r^and  WiUoHghhj^ 

Bloody 
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Bloody  with  Jpurting,  fiery  red  with  baft. 

BuL  Welcome  my  lords,  I  wot  your  love  pnrfucs 
A  batiifht  Traytor ; all  my  Treafory 
Is  yet  but  unfeft:  thankes,  which  moreenrich'd, 
shall  be  your  love ,  «nd  labours  fccompcnce- 

Rof.  Your  prcfence  makes vs  rich^troft  Noble  Lord. 

Wi[.  Add  farre  furmountsouf  labourto  attaineit, 

Bill.  Evermore  thankes,  th'Exchequcr  of  the  poore, 
Which  till  my  infant-fortune  comes  toyeares. 
Stands  for  my  bounty  :  but  who  comes  here  i 

Muter  Barkeijf- 

^sr.Tt  is  my  Lord  of  Barl^t/j  as  I  guelTe.  es 

B/trl^  My  Lord  of  Hercford,my  meffage  is  to  you. 

*Bul.  My  Lord,  my  anfweris  ioLattca^ery 
And  I  ara  come  to  iccke  that  name  in  England, 
And  T  muft  find  that  Title  in  your  Towne,  7?. 

Before  I  make  reply  to  ought  you  fay. 

BatJ^  Miftakcme  not,myLord/tisnot  my  meaning 
To  raie  one  title  of  your  honour  out. 
To  you,  my  Lord,  1  come  (what  Lord  you  will) 
from  the  moft  glorious  of  this  Land, 
The  Duke  of  Tsrkfyio  know  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  theabfcnttioie, 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  felfc-bome  Arme$. 

Enter  Torke* 

But,  I  (hall  not  need  tran/port  my  words  by  you, 
Here  comes  his  Grace  in  perfbn.     My  NobJe  Vnclc. 

^w.  Shew  me  thy  humble  Heart,  and  not  thy  Knee, 
Wbofeduty  is  deccivabic  and  fal(^  s-t 

BmU  My  gracious  Vncle. 

Tor,  Tut,tut,Grace  me  no  Crace,nor  Vncle  me, 
I  amnoTraytors  Vncle  j  and  that  word  Grace,  ^s 

In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  prophane* 
Why  Have  thelebaniih'd,  and  rarbidden  Leggeip, 
Dar'd  once  to  touch  the  duft  of  Eoglands  Ground? 
But  more  then  why,  why  have  they  dar'd  to  march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceful!  Bofome, 
Frighting  her  pale  fac  d  Villages  with  Warre, 

E  a  And 
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And  oftentationof  dcfpifed  Armes? 
^e  Com'ft  thou  becaufe  th'anoynted  King  is  hence? 

Why  foolifh  Boy,  the  King  is  left  behind, 
And  in  my  loyall  Bofome  lyes  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  Lord  of  fuch  hot  youth, 
As  when  braue  Caufft  thy  Father,  and  thy  felfe, 
Refcued  the  hlacke  Pr/ptce^ihn  young  ^^^J  of  men, 
Prom  forth  the  Rankes  of  many  ihoufand  French : 
Oh  then ,  how  quick) yiliou Id  this  Arme  of  minc^ 
f  7^4  Now  prifonertoihcPJafhy  ,  chaflife  thee, 

And  minifter  corrc6tion  to  thy  fault. 

Bui.  My  gracious  Vncle,let  meknowray  fault, 
On  what  condition  ftandsit,and  wherein  ? 

7*tfr.Evenin  condition  of  the  worft  degree, 
Ingroffe  Rcbellion,and  detefted  Ticafon : 
Thou  art  a  banifli'd  man,and  here  art  come 
Before  th'  expiration  of  rhy  time, 
//2  In  braving  Armcs  againfl  thy  Soveraigne* 

B«/.  As  IwasbaniHi'd,'!  wasbanifl^'d  fierejord^ 
But  as  a  T  come,  I  come  for  Lawaf^er. 
And  noble  Vncle,!  befeech  your  Grace 
7->e  Looke  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  eye  : 

You  are  my  Fatlier,for  me  thinkcs  in  you 
I  fee  old  Gaunt  ilivC'  Oh  then  my  Father, 
Will  you  permit,  that  I  (hall  ftand  condcmn'd 
X20  A wanaring VAgabond,my  Rights  and  R  oyalttes 

Pluckr  from  my  armes  perforce,and  given  away 
To  updart  unthrifts .'  Wherefore  was  I  borne  ? 
If  that  my  Coufin  Kingjje  King  of  England, 
'^  It  muft  be  granted,  lamDukeof  Lancaflcr. 

You  have  i(owie^^Hfn(rfe,  my  Noble  Kinfman* 
riad  you  firjft  died. and  he  bin  thus  trod  downc. 
He  fiiould  have  found  his  Vnde  Gafcj/t  a  father, 
^^<y  To  rowze  his  wrongs,and  chafe  therti  to  the  bay . 

I  am  denyde  to  fue  my  Livery  here, 
And^et  my  Letters  Pattens  give  me  leave; 
My  fathers  goods  areall  dillraynd,  and  fold 
f  755  And  thcfc,  and  all  amifle  implo^d. 

What 
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What  would  you  have  me  doe?  I  amafubiefty 

And  challenge  Law,Attorneyes  are  denyd  me. 

And  therefore  pcrronally  I  lay  my  claime 

To  mine  inheritance  of  free  Defcent.  ^  136 

Nor.  The  Noble  Duke  hath  beene  too  much  abus'd. 

fief.  It  fla nds  your  Grace  upon  to  d  oe  him  right, 

iV'tU  Bafe  men  by  his  endowments  are  made  great. 

Tor, My  Lords  ofEngland,  let  mc  tell  you  this,  i^o 

I  have  had  feeling  of  my  Cofins  wrongs. 
And  labour'd  all  1  could  to  doe  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind ,to  come  in  braving  Armes, 
BchisowneCarver,  andcut  outhis  way,  i4<t^ 

To  find  outRiaht  with  wron^Sjit  may  not  be ; 
And  you  that  doe  abeit  him  in  this  kind, 
CheriOi  Rebellion,and  are  Rebels  all.  '•' 

Tor.  The  Noble  Duke  hath  fwome  his  comming  is  14S  | 

But  for  his  o wne,and  for  the  right  of(  that. 
We  all  have  ftrongly  fwome  to  give  him  ayd, 
And  iet  him  nevr  fee  /oy  ,that  breaks  that  oath . 

Tor,  Wcll,well,  I  fee  the  iffue  of  thefc  Armes,  isz 

I  cannot  mend  it, I  muft  needs  confelTc, 
Becaufe  my  power  is  weake ,  and  all  ill  left : 
But  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,ancr make  you  ftoope  ise 

Vntothe  Soveraigne  mercy  of  the  King. 
But  fince  1  cannot,be  it  knownc  to  you, 
I  doc  remaineas  Neuter.  So  fare  you  well, 
Vnleffe  you  pleafe  to  enter  inthe  Caftic,  leo 

And  there  repofe  you  for  this  Night . 

ff/t/.  An  offer  Vnclc,tbat  we  will  accepit : 
But  we  muft  winne  your  Grace  to  goe  with  us 
To  Briftoll  Caftle,  which  they  fay  is  held  7^*  f 

By  B ufrie^B ago t^3nd  their  Complices, 
The  Caterpillersof  the  Commonwealth, 
Which  I  have  fwome  to  weede,and  pluke  away. 

Tor.lt  may  be  I  v/ill  goe  with  you, but  yet  ilc  pawTe,  leg 

For  I  am  loth  to  breakc  our  Countries  Lawes : 
Not  Friends,  nor  Foes,  to  me  welcome  you  afc, 

E    3  Things 
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Things  paftredreffc^arenow  with  mep^fi  cacc.  ^xtwit^ 

Kiq  i'c:^;^^  Quart  a. 

Enter  Salisbury  and  a  Ca^tatne, 

Cdpf.Uy  Lord  ofSalisbury^wehaveftayd  ten  dayeS) 
And  hardly  kept  our  Countrymen  together. 
And  yetweheareno  tidings  from  the  King : 
Therefore  wewill  difperfe  our felves:  farewell. 

Ss/»  Stay  yet  anotherday,  thou  trufty  Welchraan, 
The  King  repoicth  all  his  cortfidencc  in  thee. 
C^pt^  Tis  thought  the  King  is  dead,we  will  not  ftay  ,• 

fi  The  Bay-trees  in  our  Country  all  are  wither'd, 

\  The  Meteors  fright  the  fixed  Starres  of  Heaven ; 

The  pale-fac'd  Moonelookes  bloody  on  the  Earth, 
And  leane-lookt  Prophets  whifperfcarefuU change; 
Rich  mcnlookefad,  and  Ruffians  dance  and  leape, 
Theone  infeare,tolofewhat  thty  enioy. 
The  other  to  en/oy  by  Race,  and  Warre : 
Thcfe  fignes  fore-run  the  death  of  Kings. 

->e  Farewell, our  Countrymen  arc  gone  and  fled. 

As  wellalfur'd  Hiehard  their  King  Is  dead.  ^xiU 

Sal.hh  Richard,  with  eyes  of  heauy  mind, 
I  fee  thy  Glory  ,  like  a  fhooting  Starre, 

so  Fall  to  tliebafc  Earth,  from  the  Firmament: 

Thy  Sunne  lets  weeping  in  the  lowly  Weft. 
WitnclTinjg  ftormes  to  come,  woe,  and  unrcft: 
Thy  friencls  are  fled.to  waite  upon  thy  foes, 

^  Andcrol!elytothygood,all  fortune  goes.  Exit* 
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Enter  BuUingbrooktyyorkSi^^fthHnthfrlatiAy 
Rojfe,?ercy ^VHloaghby,  vftth  Bujly    ■ 
and  Greene,  j>ri (oners. 

Bui*  Bring  forth  thefe  men  : 
Bufljy  and  Greene,  I  will  not  vex  youc  foules, 
f  Since  prcfently  your  foules  muft  part  your  bodies  ) 
With  two  much  urging  your  pernitious  liues. 
For  twerc  no  Charity :  yet  to  waili  your  blood 
From  off  my  hands,  here  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  fome  caufes  of  your  deaths. 
You  have  mif-led  a  Prince,  a  roy  all  King, 
A  happy  Gentleman  in  Blood,and  Lineaments, 
By  youunhappied,and  dlsfigur'd  cleane: 
You  have  in  manner  with  your  finfull  houres 
Made  a  Divorce  betwixt  his  Qjieene  and  him. 
Broke  the  PoflefTion  of  a  Royall  Bed, 
And  ftayn'd  the  beauty  of  a  faire  Queenes  Cheekes, 
With  teates  drawne  from  hercyes,  with  your  foule 
My  fclfe  a  Prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth,  (wrongs. 

Neerc  to  the  Kin^  in  Blood,and  neere  in  love, 
Tiil  you  did  m.ake  him  mif-interpret  me, 
Haveftoopt  my  neckc  under  your  injuries, 
And  figh'd  my  Engtifti breath  in  forraigne  Clouds,  20 

Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banilhment; 
WhSe  yoo  have  fed  upon  my  Seigniories, 
Dif-park'd  my  Parkcs,and  fell'd  my  Foireft  woods  ; 
From  mine  ownc  windowes  totnc  my  Houfhold  Coat, 
Raz'd  out  my  Imprcfc  leaving  mc  no  (rgne,  t 

Save  mens  opinions  and  my  living  blood. 
To  (hew  the  world  I  am  a  Gentleman. 
This,and  much  more,much  more  then  twice  all  this,  zs 
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Condemnesyouto  the  death:  fee ihem delivered  over 
To  execution ,  and  the  hand  of  death. 
Su/h.  More  welcome  isthe  Rroke  ot  death  to  me, 
>5^  Then  BulUnghrooks  to  England* 

Gree*  My  comfort  is,  that  Heaven  will  take  onr  foules. 
And  plague  imuftice  with  the  paines  of  hell. 

BhL  My  Lord  HorthumbfrUnd^  fee  them  difpatch'd ; 
se  Vncle,  you  i:k'j  the  Q.ueene  is  at  your  Houfe, 

For  Heavens  fake/airely  let  her  be  intrcatcd, 
Tell  her,l  fend  to  her  my  kind  commends , 
TaJce  fpcciall  care  my  greetings  bedelfver'd, 
4c  Tor.h  Gentleman  ofmine,  I  have  diipateh'd 

With  Jjetters  of  your  loue  to  her  at  wrgc- 
!5«/.  Thankes  gentle  Vnck:  come  Lords  away> 
i  To  fight  with  Geniottrvy  and  his  Complices; 

-^4  A  while  to  workBjsnd  after  hollida^*  Exum 


nLii.  Sccena  Secmda. 


Drums,  F/eurlfh,  and  C«Uuu, 

Cuter  Hichardy  AHmerle^CarliU^and  Souldiers- 
Rich,  Barkloughly  Caflle  call  you  this  at  hand  f 
Au,  Yea,  my  Lord:  how  brooks  your  Grace  the  ayre. 
After  your  late  toflinc  on  the  breaking  Seas  ? 

^/ci&.Necdsmuft  I  like  it  well,  I  wcepe  for  ioy 
To  ftand  upon  my  Kingdome  once  againe. 
Dearc  Earth,I  doe  lalutc thee  with  my  hand, 
Though  Rebels  wound  thee  with  their  Horles  hoofer: 
As  a  &ng  parted  Mother  with  her  Child, 
Playes  fondly  with  her  teares,  and  fmilcs  in  meeting. 
So  weeping, fmiling,  greet  I  thee  theHacth^ 
And  doc  thee  favour  with  my  Royall  hands, 
Feed  not  tfcy  Sovc2raignes  Foe,  my  gentle  Earth, 
Nor  with  thy  fweetes  comfort  his  ravenous  fence : 

But 
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But  let  thy  Spiders  diat  fucke  up  thy  vcnome. 

And  heavy-gated  Toade  lye  in  their  way;  f 

Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feete,  '^ 

Whicn  with  ufurping  fteps  doe  trample  thee, 

Yeild  flinging  Nettles  to  mine  Enemies ; 

And  when  they  from  thjr  bofome  plucke  a  Flower, 

G  uard  it  I  prethee  with  a  lurking  adder,  2v 

Whole  double  tongue  may  with  a  moctall  touch 

Throw  death  upon  thy  Soveraigncs  Enemies* 

Mockenotm/  fencelefle Conjuration;  Lords; 

This  earth  Hiall  have  a  feeling,  and  thefe  Stones  ^* 

Prove  armed  Souldiers,  ere  her  nati  ve  King 

ShaJl  falter  under  fbwle  Rebellious  Armes# 

C^er.Fcarenot  my  Lord,that  power  that  made  yon  King 
Hath  power  to  keepe  you  King,  in  fpighc  of  all*  zs 

^unt'Ht  mean^, my  Lord,that  we  arc  too  remifle,  ts 

Whileft  Bullpighooke  through  their fecurity, 
Growes  ftrong  and  great,  in  fubftance  and  in  friends* 

Rich*  Difcomforiable  Cofm,  knowefl  thou  not,  36 

That  when  the  fearching  Eye  of  Heaven  is  hid 
Behinde  the  Glcbe,that  lights  the  lower  world. 
Then  theevcs  and  Robbers  raunge  abroad  unleene. 
In  Murders  and  in  out-rage  bloody  here :  -*<? 

But  when  from  under  this  Terrcftriall  Ball 
Hefires  ihc  proud  tops  of  the  Eaftcrne  Pines, 
And  darts  his  Lightning  through  ev'ry  guilty  hole. 
Then  Muiders,TTearons,and  detefled  (innes 
(The  Cloake  of  Night  being  pluckt  from  off  their  backer) 
Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembling  at  themfelvc?* 
So  when  thisThiefc,this  Traytor  BHlUnghrookf^ 
Who  all  this  while  hath  reucU'd  in  the  Night,  ^ 

Shall  fee  U5  tifitig  in  our  Throne, the  EaA,  ^o 

HisTreafons  win  fit  blufhing  in  his  face, 
Not  able  to  endure  the  fight  of  day ;  S2 

But  felfc-aifrightcd,  tremble  at  his  finne^ 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  Sea 
Can  waih  the  Balme  from  an  anoynted  King ; 
The  breath  of  ivrorldly  men  cannot  depoie  ^6^ 

F  The 
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The  Deputy  ele^ed  by  the  Lord  : 

For  every  man  that  Bullmghooke  hath  prcft. 

To  lift  fhrewd  Steele  againft  our  Golden  Crowne, 

eo  Heaven  for  his  RicbArd  hath  in  heavenly  pay 

A  glorious  Angeil:  then  if  Angels  ftght, 
Wcake  men  mud  ftll/or  Heaven ftill  guards  the  right. 

Enter  Salisinrf^ 
Welcome  my  Lord^.owfarre  ofFJyes  your  power  ? 

e^-  '  Salish,  Nor  neere.nor  farther  off,niy  gracious  Lord, 

Then  this  wcake  arme;  difcnmfort  guides  my  tongue. 
And  bids  me  fpcake  of  nothing  but  deipaire: 

t  One  day  to  late,  I  feare  (  my  Noble  Lord  ) 

se  Hath  clouded  all  ray  happy  dayes  on  Earth : 

Oh  call  backc  Yefter  dtSLyt  oid  time  rctume , 
And  thou  Hialt  have  twelve  thouCand  fighting  men  : 
Today,  today,  unhappie  day  too  late 

^z  Orctlirowes  thy  loyes,  Friencfs,  Fortune,  and  thy  State 

For  all  the  Welch-men  hearing  thou  wert  dtSiA, 
McgonetoBuUw^hoe^,  di^ft,  andfled^ 

j^um*  Comfort  my  Liege,  whylookesyourCraceib 
pale? 

76  Kic/j*  Butnowthe  blood  of  twemiethou&nd  Men 

Oid  triumph  in  my  face ,  and  they  are  fled. 
And  till  fo  much  blood  thither  come  againe. 
Have  I  not  reafon  to  looke  pale,  and  dead  ? 

^o  All  foules  that  will  be  fafe ,  flye  from  my  fide. 

For  time  hath  fet,a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

j4itW'  Comfort  my  Liege,  remember  who  you  are. 
Rich,  I  had  forgot  my  fctfe.  Am  I  not  Kino  ^ 
Awake  thou  fluggard  Ma/cfty,  thou  flecpeft : " 
Is  not  the  Kings  Name  forty  thoufand  Names  ? 
Arme,  arme  my  Name  :  a  puny  fubicdi  ftrikes 
At  thy  great  glory ,  Looke  not  to  the  ground, 

ss  Ye  Favorites  of  a  King  :  are  we  not  high  ? 

High  be  our  thoughts  •*  I  know  my  Vnde  TVi^ 
Hath  Power  enough  to  (crvc  our  tume. 
But  who  comes  here  .'  Snter  Scrospe, 

Scroofe.yiott  health  and  happincjQfe  betide  my  Liege, 

Then 
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Thencan  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him.  92 

if /r/».Mine  care  is  opcn,and  my  heart  prqjar'd: 
The  worft  is  worldly  lofle,  thou  canft  unfold  : 
Say, Is  my  Kingdomeloft  .'why 'twas  my  Care: 
And  what  lofTc  is  it  to  be  rid  of  Care  ?  »e 

Strives  BuUingbrooke  to  be  a s  great  a s  we  ? 
Greater  he  fliall  not  be  :  If  he  ferve  God, 
Wce'i  ferve  him  too ;  and  be  bis  Fellow  fo* 
Revolt  our  fubjc^ks  ?  That  v/e  cannot  mend,  iao 

Tbeybreake  their  Faith  to  God  as  well  as  us'. 
Cry  Woc,pefttuiition,Ruine,Loffe,Decay, 
The  worft  Is  Death,and  death  will  havchis  day* 

Scrcopf  Glad  am  I  ,thac  your  Highneflc  is  fo  arrnM  jo^^ 

To  bearc  the  tidings  of  Calamity. 
Like  an  unfealbnable  ftormy  day, 
"Which  make  the  (ilver  Rivers  drowne  their  Shores, 
As  ifthe  world  were  all  difiblu'd  to  tearcs  :  ro^ 

So  high,  above  his  Limits,  fwells  the  Rage 
OiBullingbrooke^  covering  your  fearefull  Land 
With  hard  bright  Stecle,and  hearts  harder  then  Steele  * 
White  Beares  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairelelTe  Scalps  ,12 

Againft  thy  Ma/efty ,  and  boycs  with  womens  voyces. 
Strive  to  fpcake  bigge  ,  and  cfap  their  female  joynts 
In  ftiffe  unwieldy  Armes  -  againft  thy  Cfowne 
Thy  very  Beadf-men  learneto  bend  thttr bowes  tie 

Of  double  fataii  Hugh :  againft  thy  ftate 
YeaDJflafFc-VVomen  manage  rudy  Bills  ; 
Againft  thy  Seat  both  young  and  old  rebell. 
And  all  goes  worfe  then  I  have  powerto  tell.  izv 

Rfcb/Voo  welijtoo  well  thou  telfft  a  Tale  (b  ill. 
Where  is  the  Earle of  W  iltfliire  ?  where  is  Bsgtt  ? 
What  is  become of^«/?7y  ?  whcreis  Greeme  ? 
That  they  have  let  the  daniecoas  Enemy  ts^ 

"Meafure our  Confines  with  loch  peaceful!  fteps  ? 
If  we  prevaile,  th«r  hands  (hall  pay  for  it- 
I  warrant  they  haue  made  peace  with  BuUin^hookf. 

Scrpefe.  Peace  have  they  made  with  himmdc€dc(my  12^ 

Lord*  ) 

F  >  Kick. 
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Rich,  Oh  VilIaines,Vipcrs,damnM  vvithout  redemption, 
Dogs,  eafily  won  to  fa  wne  on  any  man, 
Snake*  in  my  heart  blood  warm'd,that  fting  my  heart, 

/aa  Three  ludafles,  each  one  thrice  worfe  then  /H^iaf, 

Would  they  make  peace?  terrible  Hell  makewarre, 
Vpon  their  fpotted  foules  for  this  Offence. 
Screope,  Sweet  love  ( 1  fee )  changing  his  property, 

1S6  Turnes  to  the  fowre  ft ,  and  mo  ft  d  ead  \y  hate : 

Againe  uncurfe  their  (bulcs:  their  peace  is  made 
With  Hcads,and  not  with  hands :  thofe  whom  you  curfe 
Have  felt  theworft  of  deaths  deftroying  hand, 

f4o  And  I  ye  full  low,  grav  d  in  the  hollow  ground. 

jium-ls  Buf^y, Greene,  and  the  Earle  of  Wiltfliire dead 
Scrooge.  Yea,all  of  them  at  Briftow  loft  their  heads* 
jium.  Where  is  the  Duke  my  Father  with  his  Power  r 

744  'Rich,  No  matter  where,  of  comfort  no  man  fpeake ; 

Let's  talke  of  Graves , of  Wormes^and  Epitaphs, 
Makeduft  our  Paper,  and  with  Rainy  Eyes 
Write  Ibrrow  in  the  bofome  of  the  Earth. 

14^  let's  chufc  Executors,  and  talke  of  Wills : 

And  yet  not  fb ;  for  what  can  we  bequeath. 
Save  our  depofed  bodies  to  the  ground  "i 
Our  Land s.our  lives,  and  all  arc  BHliingbrookes^ 

15Z  And  nothing  can  we  call  our  ownc,but  Death, 

And  that  fmall  modcll  of  the  barren  Earth, 
Which  ferves  as  pa{le,and  cover  to  our  bones: 
For  Heavens  fake  let  lis  fit  upon  the  ground, 

ise  And  tell  (ad  ftories  ofthedcath  of  Kings  • 

How  fomc  have  beenedcpos'd,  fomc  (taine  in  warre, 
Some  haunted  by  the  Ghofts  they  have  depos'd. 
Some  poy  fond  by  their  Wives,  fo  me  fleeping  kiU'd, 

160  Allmurther'd.  For  within  the  hollow  Crownc 

That  rounds  the  mortal  1  temples  of  a  King, 
Keepes  Death  his  Court,  and  there  the  Antique  fits 
ScofTing  hisftate,  and  grinning  at  his  pompc> 

ie*  Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  Scene, 

ToMonarchize,befear'd,  and  kill  with  lookes^ 
Infufing  him  with  fclfe  and  vaine  conceit^ 


As 
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As  if  this  FIcfli ,  which  walls  about  our  Life, 

Were  BraflTe  impregnable:  and  humot'd  thus,  les 

Comcsat  the  latt,  and  with  a  little  Pinnc 

Boarcs  through  his  Caflle  Walls,  and  farewell  King 

Cover  your  heads,  and  raockc  not  flefhand,  blood 

V V ith  fo lemne  Reverence :  throw  awa v  Refpc^,  m 

Tradition,  forme,  and Ccrennonious auty. 

For  you  have  but  miftooke  me  all  this  while; 

Hive  with  bread  like  you  ,  feelc  Want, 

TadeGricfe,  need  Friends :  fubjecfted  thus^  77e 

How  can  you  fay  to  me, I  am  a  King  ? 

C/«r/.MyLord;wife  men  nc' re  wailetheir  prefect  woes. 
But  prefcnily  prevent  the  wayes  to  waile  : 
To  /care  the  Foe,fince  feare  oppreifeth  ftrength, 
Gives  in  your  weakenefTc,  ftrength  unto  your  Foe ;  isi 

Fcare,and  be  flaine ,  no  worfecancome  to  fight ,  133 

And  fight  and  die,  is  death  dcftroying  death. 
Where  fearing  dying,  payes  death  fcrvile  breath. 
Aum .  My  Father  nath  a  Powcr,cnquireof  him. 
And  Jcarne  to  make  a  Body  of  a  Limbe. 

/t/<r/>.  Thou  chid'ft  me  wcll^roud  BHlVtngbrocke  I  come  iss 

To  change  blowes  with  ihee,  for  our  day  of  Doome ; 
This  Ague-fit  of  feare  is  over-blowne. 
An  eafie  taskeicisio  win  ourowne. 

Say  i*«'M/>^,whcre  lies  our  Vnclc  w kh  his  Power  ?  132 

Speakefwcetly  man^lihoughthy  lookesbc  fowre. 

Scroo^,\Aetv  iudge  by  the  complexion  of  the  skie 
The  ftatc  and  inclination  of  the  day. 

So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  Eye;  ise 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  Tale  to  fay : 
IplaythetorturCTjby  fmall  andfmall 
To  lengthen  out  the  worft,ihat  muft  be  fpokcn. 
Your  Vnclc  J'tfD^ris  joyn'd  with  BulUftghrooke^  sioo 

And  an  yourNortherneCaftles  ycilded  up, 
And  all  your  fouthernc  Gentlemen  in  Armes 
Vpon  his  FaiJtion. 

i?/f/&.Thou  haft  (ayd  enouen* 

Bcftirew  thee  Colin,  whichdidft  lead  mc  fotth  W4- 

F  $  Of 
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Of  thatfwcet  way  I  was  in,to  difpaire  : 

What  fay  you  now  ?  what  comfort  have  we  now  ? 

]^  heaven  l\t  hate  him  everlaftingly , 

20S  That  bids  mc  be  of  comfort  any  more. 

Goe  to  Flint  Caftle^there  He  pine  away, 
A  KingjWoes  flave,{KalI  Kingly  Woe  obey : 
That  power  I  have,  difchargc  ,and  let  'em  goe 

Z1S  To  eare  the  Land  ,tha  t  ha^  ibme  hope  to  grow 

For  I  havenone.   Let  no  man  fpcake  againe 
To  alter  this,  for  counfaile  is  but  vaine. 
^hM'  My  Liege,one  word. 
Kich,  He  does  me  double  wrong, 

21C  That  wound  s  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue, 

Difchargc  my  followers :  let  them  hence  away, 
From  HtcbAjiks  Night,to  Builingkr^ks^  faire  Day.  ExeUi 

mm:  Scitna  "Tertia. 


Ettter  mth  Drum  and  CoUHtifiuHinghrookf^orkft 

NorthHmlferlajtd,  Atitndams, 
Mul.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  wc  Icame 
The  Welchmen  aredifpers'd^and  SalislntTy 
It  ^onc  to  meete  the  King,  who  lately  landed 
With  fome  f^vj  private  friends»upon  this  Coaft. 

7V«r.  The  news  is  very  faire  and  good  my  Xord, 
Richardnot  farrefrom  hence,  hath  hid  his  head* 

Tor.  It  would  befeemethe  Lord  Northumberland, 
To  fiy  Kii^  Richard',  a  lacke  the  heavy  ^a^y^ 
Whenfuch  a  ficrcd  King  fhould  hide  his  bead. 

TVor.  Your  Grace  miftakcs:  onelytobcbricfe. 
Left  r  this  Title  out. 
Tor.  The  time  hath  beene, 
;j£  Would  you  havebecne  Co  briefe  witfi  him,he  would 

Have  beene  lb  briefe  with  you,to  fhortenyou, 
For  taking  fo  the  head ;  your  whole  heads  length- 
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'BhU  Miftake  not(Vncle)  ferther  than  you  ihould. 

T'tfr.Take  not  (good  Cofin)  farther  than  you  {Kould,  ie 

Leaft  you  milhkc»  the  heavens  are  ore  your  head«  f 

BmL  I  know  it  ( Vnde)  and  oppofcnot  my  feJfe 
Againft  their  will-But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  ?ercy* 
Welcome  Harry  :  what,  will  not  this  Caftle  yeeld  ?  ?^ 

-Prr.TheCaftJe  royally  ismann'd,  my  Lord, 
Againft  thy  entrance. 

-5«/. Royally  .'*  Whv,it  contaynes  no  King  ? 

Per*Ycs(my  good  Lord)  ^^ 

It  doth  containc  a  King:  King  Richard  lyes 
Within  the  limits  ofyond  Lime  and  Stone, 
And  with  him  the  Lord  AHmerUX^tASalishurf 
Sir  Stephen  ScroopCy  befides  a  Cleargy  man  ■m 

Of  holy  reverence :  who,  I  cannot  Icarne. 

Nor.  Oh,belikcit  is  the  Bifhop  ofCarlile, 

BuL  Noble  Lord, 
Goeto  the  rude  Ribs  of  that  ancient  Caftle,  sz 

Through  Brazen  Trumpet  fend  the  breath  of  Parle 
Into  his  ruin'd  Earcs,  and  thns  deliver : 
Henrj  Bullir^ghrooke  upon  his  knees  doth  kiife 
King  R«V-A4r</j  hand, and  icndsailcgeance  a*. 

And  true  faythof  heart  tohisroyall  Perfon:  hither  come 
Even  at  his  feete,to  lay  myarmesand  powec 
Provided,  that  my  Banifhn^nt  repeafd,  -»<? 

And  Lands  reftor'd  againe,be  frcdy  granted  i 
If  not,ileufe  th'advancage  ol  my  power. 
And  laythc  fummers  daft  with  lliowers  of  blood 
Rjyn'd  from  the  wounds  of  flanghtcrd  Englinitnel); 
The  whicK,how  farre  oflffroni  the  mind  of  Bidliftghaake 
It  is^fuch  CrimforfTempeft  fliould  bedrcndi 
The  frefh  greene  Lap  ofeire  King  Kich/wdi  Land 
My  ftooping  duty  tenderly  fhall  fhew. 
Goefignific  as  much, while  here  vwj  march 
Vponthe  GrafTic  Carpet  ofthis  plaine 
Let's  march  without  thenoyP:  of  threatningl^um, 
That  from  this  CaOds  tatter'd  Battclmcnts  ^^ 

CXir 
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Our  falreAppoyntments  may  be  well  pcrus'd 

Mc  thinkeo  King  Ktchxrd  and  my  felfe  fhould  mecte. 

With  noleflfe  terror  then  the  Elements 

se  Of  Fire  afsd  Water,  when  their  thundering  fmoake 

At  meeting  teares  the  doudy  cheekes  of  i^aven : 
Be  he  the  fire,  Ilebetheycilding  Water  ; 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  Earth  Iraine 

eo  My  Waters  on  the  Earth,  and  not  on  him. 

March  on,  and  marKe  King  Kichard  how  he  lookes . 

Par!e  wthant^  and  anjifier  within  :  then  a  FIoHrifi. 
Enter  on  the  ^tUls ^Ridhard^Carlile ^Aumfrh^Scrooti, 
Snlisbti'fy* 
See,  fee, King /{/cJb#«r4^  doth  himielfe  appeare 
As  doth  the  blu(hing  dilcontented  Sunne, 

<w  From  out  tbeiiery  Portali  of  the  Ea/l. 

When  he  perceives  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dimmc  his  glory ,  and  to  (laine  the  tra<5^ 
Of  bis  bright  paiTage  to  the  Occident. 

es  Tor.  Yet  lookes  he  like  a  King :  behold  his  Eye 

(As  bright  as  is  the  Eagles)  lightens  forth 
Controlling  Majefty ;  alacke,3lacke,for  woe. 
That  any  harme  fhould  ftaine  fo  Fdre  a  (how. 

72  Hich.  We  are  amaz'd,and  thus  long  have  we  f)ood 

To  watch  the  fearcfull  bending  of  thy  Knee, 
Becau/e  we  thought  our  fclfe  thy  Uwfull  King : 
And  if  we  bc,how  dare  thy  ioynts  forget 
f  re  To  pay  the  awfulj  duty  of  our  prelence? 

If  wc  be  not,  Hiew  us  the  hand  of  God , 
That  hathdifmis'd  U5  (rom  our  Stewardship, 
For  well  we  know  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 

so  Can  gripe  the  facred  handle  of  our  Scepter, 

Vnlcffehcdoe  prophane,  ftealeorumrpe- 
And  though  you  thinke,that  all  as  you  bavedonej 
Have  torne  their  foulcs^y  turning  them  frcm  us> 

s'h  And  we  are  barrsn*  and  bereft  of  (fiends : 

Yet  know,my  mafter,  God  Omnipotent, 
Ismudringin  his  Clouds,  inourbehaife, 
Armies  ofPeftiloQce^rKi  they  (ball  ^rike 

Your 


of  Richard  the  fecond. 

^MK  Children  yetunboine.and  unbegot, 
That  Jjft  your Vartall  hands  agafnft  my  head. 
And  threat  the  glcry  of  my  prcciousCrowne» 
Tel!  'B uHMroai^ Jot  yon^  methinkesheis, 
That  every  (tride  he  makes  upon  my  land, 
IsdangerousTreafon:  he  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  Teftamcnt  of  bleeding  Warre ; 
But  ere  the  Crownehelookesforjivcinpeace, 
Ten  thoufand  bloody  ctownes  of  Mothers  Sonne? 
Shall  ill  beconr)ethe  flower  of  Englandsface, 
Change  the  compleri on  of  h^r  Maide-pale  Peace 
To  Scarlet  indignation ,  and  bedev^ 
Her  paftors  Grafle  with  faythful!  Englirti  blood* 

-A^iTT.  ThcsKing  of  Heaven  forbid  our  Lord  the  King 
Should  fo  with  civill  and  uncivil!  Armes 
Be  rufht  upon :  Thy  thrice-noble  Cofin, 
Harrj  B  ullinghooke  ^doth  humbly  kiffc  thy  hand> 
And  by  the  honourable  Tombe  he  fweares. 
That  ftands  upon  your  RoyallGrandfires  Bones, 
And  by  theroycliies  ofhotb  your  Moods. 
(Currents  that  fpringfrom  one  moft  gracious  head) 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  Wadike  ^aitnij 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himfelfe^ 
Comprizing  all  that  may  be  fwomc,  or  layd, 
Hiscomming  hither  hath  no  farther  /cope, 
Then  for  his  Linesll  Royalties,and  to  beggc 
Iniranchifemerit-imfncdiate  on  his  knees  ; 
Which  on  thy  RoyaU  party  granted  once. 
His  clitterir^g  Armes  he  will  commend  to  ruft. 
His  bsrbed  Steeds  to  ffables,and  his  heart 
To  faythfull  (ervicc  of  your  Maiefty : 
ThisfWearesheasheisa  Prince,  isjud, 
And  as  I  am  a  Gentleman  I  aedfthitti. 

Rich,  Nortbiivnycriajid,  fay  thus  :  The  King  Tetumes, 
His  Noble  Cofin  is  right  welcome  hither, 
And  allihe  number  ot  his  feire  demands 
Shall  be  accompIiOi'd  without  contradi^ion : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  haft, 

G  Speake 
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Spcake  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends. 
VVc  doe  debale  our  felfe  (  Cofin  )  doc  we  not, 

726  To  looke  fo  poorel y ,  and  to  fpeake  fo  faire  ? 

Shall  sve  call  baekc  Ncrthumberiattd  and  fend 
Defiance  to  the  Tray  tor  and  ib  die  ? 
-^;«w.No.good  my  Lord,Iet's  fight  with  gentle  words, 

J3U.  Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  hopefull  Swords* 

Kich*.  Oh  God,oh  God,that  ere  this  tongue  of  mine, 
Thatiayd  the  fentence  of  dread  Banifhment 
On  yond  proud  man,  fhould  take  H  of  ig^ine 

ise  With  words  of  fboth  '  O  that  I  were  as  great 

A s  is  my  Griefe^  or  lefler  than  my  Name, 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  beene, 
Of  not  remember  what  I  muft  be  now  : 

7^  Sweli'ft  thou  proud  heart  ^  lie  giue  thee  (cope  to  beate. 

Since  foes  have  fcope  to  beate  both  thee  and  me. 

Au>  f^^prth»mi>erUndcowe$hnchs  from  ^uUinghroof^^ 
Rich,y\hsLt  muft  the  King  doe  now  ?  rnuft  he  fubmit? 
The  Kingfhall  doe  it  :  Mufthehedepos'd? 
ThcKingfliall  be  contented  '  Mufthelofe 
The  Name  of  King  ?  o*  Gods  Name  let  it  goe« 
lie  give  my  lewelsfor  a  fet  of  beaded, 

7*#  My  gorgeous  Pallace,  for  a  Hermitage, 

My  gay  Apparrell ,  for  an  Almef-mans  Go'^mei 
My  figur'd  Goblets,  for  a  DiAiof  Wood, 
My  Scepter  for  a  Palmers  walking  Staffe, 

■7SZ  My  Subjects ,  for  a  payre  of  carved  Saints^ 

And  my  large  Kingaome ,  for  a  little  Grave, 
A  little  little  Grave,  an  obiture  Grave  • 
Or  He  be  buried  in  the  Kings  high-way, 

7^  Some  way  of  common  Trade,  where  Sub/e£ls  feete 

May  howrely  trample  on  their  Soveraignes  Head  i 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread  now  ,  whileft  1  live  ; 
And  buried  once ^ why  not  upon  my  Head  ? 

7ffo  tumeric  J  thou  weep  ft  (  my  tender-hearted  Co/ia  ) 

VVce'le  make  foule  Weather  with  defpifed  Teares  s 
Our  fjghs,  and  they,  (hall  lodge  the  Summer  Come, 
And  make  a  Dearth  in  this  revolting  Land. 

Or 


14^ 


\7 


51 

(>^ Richard  th^  feconL  m.iii. 

Or  fliall  we  play  Ae  wantons,  with  our  woes,  ^«* 

And  make  fome  pretty  match  with  [heddingtcares? 

As  thus:  to  drop  them  (Hli  upon  one  place. 

Till  they  have  fretted  uga  paireof  Graves, 

V  Vithin  the  Earth ;  and  therein  lay d, there  lies  iea 

Two  Kinfmen  digg'd  their  Graves  with  weeping  Eyesi 

Would  not  this  ill,  doc  well  ?  welljWelJ,  I  lee 

I  talke  but  idly , and  you  mocke  at  me^ 

Moft  mighty  Prince,  my  Lord  Norihumyerlatid^  loz 

What  izvesKm^  BuUitt^hooi^^  will  his  Ma/efty 

Give  Ricnard  leave  to  live,  till  Richard  die  ? 

You  make  a  legjgeand  Bhilifi^l>r0^  {^y^s  I, 

•A/or.  My  Lord,in  the  bafe  Court  he  doth  attend  t^& 

To  fpeakevvith  you,  may  it  pi  cafe  you  to  come  downe, 

/?tV^.Downe,downe  I  coine,like  glift'ring  Pha^fcH, 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  lades* 

In  thebafe  Court/  bafe  Court  where  Kings  grow  bafe,  iso 

Tocomeat  TraytorscaIls,and  doe  them  grace*  (King, 
In  the  bafe  Court  come  downe:  downe  Court,  downe 
For  Night-Owles  fhrike,  where  mounting  Larks  ftiould 

Bu-U  W bat  layes  his  Majefly  ?  (fing. 

J^cr,Sorroyi  and  griefe  of  heart  ts^^ 

Makes  himlpealiefoDdly^Jikea  franticke  man: 
Yet  he  is  come. 

Bui^  Stand  all  apart. 
And  fhew  faire  duty  to  his  Maiefty. 
My  gracious  Lord* 

Rich,  FaireCofin, 
You  dcbafe  your  Princely  knee,  100 

To  make  the  bafe  earth  proud  with  kiflfingit. 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  might  feele  your  love, 
Than  my  unplcas'd  Eye  (ee  your  courtefie. 
Vp  Cofln,  up,  your  Heart  is  up, I  know,  19^ 

Thus  high  at  leaft,  although  your  knee  be  low. 

Btti'Uy  gracious  Lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  owne. 

R/VA.  Yourowne  is  yours,and  I  am  yours,andall. 

'Sul.So  farrc  be  mine,  (my  moft  redoubted  Lord  j  W4f 

As  my  truefervice  (hall  deferue  your  love. 

G  2  RxVi, 
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R'icL  Well  you  deferv'd : 

They  well  deferae  to  have, 

Thai  know  the  ftrongft,and  TureRway  toget, 
£02  Vncle  give  me  your  Hand :  nay , dry  your  eyes, 

Tearcs  fhew  their  love  but  want  their  remidiest 

Cofin  lam  too  young  to  be  your  Father, 

Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  Heire. 
soe  What  you  will  have,  1  le  give,  and  wiHing  too. 

For  doe  we  muft,  what  force  will  have  us  doe* 

Set  on  towards  London : 

Cofinjsitfo^ 
^»/.  Yea,my  good  ]Lord» 
20&  Jl/cA.Thcn  Imuftnotfay  no.       Fhnrip>^      Exmnt- 


ELhr.  Sc^na  Quinta. 


Enter  ^uee»e  ^nd  two  Ladieu 

^c*  What  fport  fhail  we  6cvKg  here  in  this  Garden, 
To  dnue  away  the  heavy  thought  of  Care  ? 

Z.4.Madam,we'le  play  at  Bowles* 

,g«/TwiIl  make  me  thinke  the  world  is  full  of  Rubs^ 
Andthat  my  fortune runnes  againft  the Byas. 

i*^.  Madam,  weMeDsnce* 

Qu>  My  leggescan  keepcno  meafure  in  Delight, 
When  my  poore  heart  no  meafure  kccpes  in  Gritfe, 
Theiefore  no  Dancing  (Giricj  fome  ctnGr  ^orii 

i><».  Madam,  we'Ie  tell  Tales. 

<^5«Of  forrow,  or  of  griefe  ? 

Z/j,  Of  eythcr  Madam. 
'^  Sl^f  O^  neyther  Girle, 

For  if  of  ioy^being  altogether  wanting, 
Tt  doth  remember  mcthe  moreoFfortow; 
Or  if  of  griefcjbeing  altogether  had, 
w  It  addcs  more  forrow  to  my  want  of  joy : 

For  what  I  havc^  I  need  notto  repeat; 

And 
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And  what  I  want,  it  bootes  not  to  complaine* 

La,  Madam  ,  lie  ling. 

jQ«.'Tis  well  that  thou  iu  (1  caufe  j 
But  thou  fhould'ft  plcafe  me  better  ,wouJd*[l  thou  weepc.  2c 

ha,  I  could  weepe,Madam  »  would  it  docf you  good. 

^.  And  I  could  Ting,  would  weeping  doc  me  good^ 
Andnever borrow  any Teareofthee. 

Enter  a.  Caraitr^^a/idiwo  Servants* 
But  ({iy,  hecre  come  the  Gardiners .  ^ 

Xct*s  ftep  into  the  fliadow  of thefcTrees* 
My  wretchedncfle,jjnto  a  Row  of  Pinnes, 
Thcy'ktalkeofflate  ;  forevery  one  doth  To, 
Againft  a  chauge,Woe  is  fore  runne  with  woe*  a^ 

C74r<i.Coebindethou  up  yond  dangling  Apiicocks. 
Which  like  unruly  Children,make  their  Syre 
Stoupe  with  oppreflion  of  their  prodigall  weight  5 
Give  fome  fupportance  to  the  bending  twigges-  .v^^ 

Goe  thou »  and  like  an  Executioner 
Cut  otfthe  heads  of  too  faft  growing  fprayes. 
That  loolce  too  lofty  in  our  Common-wealth: 
All  muft  beeven,in  our  Governement.  se 

Yqu  thus  imploy'd  ^  I  will  goe  root  away 
Thcnoyfome  weedes,that  without  profit  fucke 
The  Soyles  ferrilitv  from  wholeforoe  flowers- 

-y^.Why  fliouI(iwe,inthccompaffcofaPalc,  ^^ 

Keepe  Law  and  Fornne,  and  due  Proportion^ 
Shewing  as  in  a  Modell  our  firmc  ftate  f 
Whenour  Sea-walled  Garden,(the  whole  Land  ) 
TsfuU  of  WeedeSjher faireft  Flowers choakt  up,  ^ 

Her  Fruit-trees  all  unpruin'd,her  Hedges  ruin  d, 
Her  Knots  diforder'd^and  her  wboleibme  Hcarbcs 
Swarming  with  CaterpillerS' 

Card,  Hold  thy  peace. 
He  that  hath  fuffbr'd  this  diforder'd  Spiin^,  ^ 

Hath  now  hirofelfe  mcf  with  the  Fall  of  fcafe. 
TheVVccds  that  his  broad-fpreading Leaves  did  (belter. 
That  fecmd,  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  up, 
Arepuird  up,Root,  and  all  j)y  BulUngbrcoke  j  ^s 

C3  I 
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ImeanefcheEarleofWiltlhire^/;^yif)j5rwjf/', 
*^<rr.  what  arc  they  dead?  ''     ' 

GArd'  They  are, 
And  Builitighrcoks  hoih  feis  d  the  waflefulIKiiig* 
f.5f^  Whatpittyisit,  that  he  hath  not  trim*d 

And  dreft  his  Lartd,as  we  this  harden,  at  time  of  yeare ; 
And  wound  the  Barke,the  skin  of  our  Fruite-trees, 
Icaft  being  over-proud  with  Sap  and  Blood, 

eo  With  too  much  riches  it  confound  it  felfe  ? 

Had  he  done  (b  to  great  and  growing  men, 
They  mi^ht  have  liv'd  to  beare,  and  he  to  tafte 
f  Their^uitsofduty.  All  fuperfluous  branches 

6-4  We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughes  may  live: 

Had  he  done  fo,  himfelit  had  bomethe  Crowne, 
Which  wafteand  idiehouresJMth  quite  throwrie  downe. 
-S'^r.  What  thinke  you  the  King  fhall  be  depos'd  ? 

es  Card*  Depreil  be \s  already,  and  depc^'d 

'Tis  doubted  he  w  i  11  be.    Letters  came  la  ft  night 
To  a  dearc  friend  of  the  Duke  of  Torl^e, 
That  tell  blacke  tidings* 

7z  ^* Oh  I  am  preft  to  death,throDgh  want  of ipeakingt 

Thou  oX^jAdami  likencfi'e,  iet  to  drelTc  this  Garden : 
How  dares  thy  har{h  tongue  ibund  thir  unpleafing 
W  hat  Evc^vi  hat  ferpent  hath  fuggefted  thee,    (new  es  ? 

^e  To  makcfli  fecoad  ftfl  of curfed  njan  ? 

Why  do' ft  thou  fay  King  Richard  is  dcpor'd  ? 
I>ar*ft  thou,0^o^Vitt3c  better thiog  then  earth) 
Divine  his  downefaU  s*  Say  where,  when,  and  how 

so  Cam'ft  thou  by  this  ilitydings  ?  Speake  thou  wretch. 

C;i«r^.Pardon  tne  Madam^  Little  /oy  have  t 
To  breath  thefe  newes ;  y«t  what  I  lay, is  true; 
¥mgKiehardt  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 

94^  Of  BulUtfghrifakf,  their  fortunes  both  ate  Wei^'d : 

Jn  your  LordsSeale,  is  nothing  but  himfelfe. 
And  foir=e few  varutics.that  make  him  light  ; 
But  in  the  Ballssnceof  great  !5WlC^^fwd£r, 

s6  Befidcj  bimfclfe*  are  aUthe  Englifh  Peeres, 

And  with  that  oddcs  he  weighes  King  Richard  downe. 

Poll 
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fif  Richard  the  ficoftd.  m.w. 

Poftyouto  London,  and  you*!  -findek  fo, 
I  fpeake  no  more.thcn  every  one  doth  know. 

^.Nimblcmifchance.that  art  fo  light  cff  foote,  «« 

Doth  not  thy  Embankge  belong  to  me  f 
And  am  I  laft  that  know  it  ?  Ohthou  thinVft 
To  feruemc  Iaft,that  I  may  longeft  k««pe 
Thyfonrov/  in  my  breift.  Come  Ladies  goe,  &e 

To  meet  at  London,  Londons  King  in  woe. 
Wbat,wasIbotnctothk?  that  myfadlooke 
Should  grace  the  Triumph  of  great  ButUnghfoskf! 
Gard'ner^for  telling  me  this  ncwes  of  woe.  100 

1  would  the  Plants  thou  graft'ft  may  never  grow.  Exit. 

Card.  Pcore  Qfieer^ ,   fo  that  thy  Hate  migJit  be  no 
I  would  my  skill  were  rubie<^  to  thy  curfe ;         (worTe, 
Here  did  me  drop  a  te^rt^  here  in  this  j)]ace 
lie  fet  a  Banke  of  Rew,(fowie  Herbe  ot  Grace:) 
R«ese?V.fof  ruth^here  fhortly  fT-iall  be  feene, 
In  the  reniembrance  of  a  weepsng  Queene.  Sxit, 


JSnterasto  t'je  Parliament ^Bulii^ighrook^^AHmerU^cT^ 
thun^nUnd^fereyyFhx^-WaicfySatrqyC^tiU^Abbn 
offVeJ^minFicr^  Her  ah  U^  Of^ict  rs^,  ^Jid  3Agot* 

BuL  Call  ^Q^B&got, 

Kow-8«g<?/^  freely  fpeake  thy  mind. 

What  thou  doft  know  (?f  Nobie  (fl'4trs  death. 

Who  wrought  rt  with  the  King,and  who  perToWd 

The  bloody  OtJice  ^.  hi?  timdeffeend, 
B«.g»  Then  Jet  before  my  face  the  \,(xA  Aum^k* 
'BkL  Co{tn,fland  forth  and  looke  upon  that  man. 
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W±  rhs  Ufi  and  Death 

I  heard  you  ky.  Isnotmy  arme  of  iength, 
7J2  That  reacheth  from  the  reftfuiJ  Engh'fii  Court 

As  farre  as  Callis,to  my  Vncles  head  .■* 
Amongrt  much  other  talkc,that  very  time, 
Iheardyouiayjthat  you  had  r^ithcr  refufe 
7^  The  offer  of  an  hundred  thoufand  Crownes* 

T^^nBuIliftg^roffki^Tttmnc  to  BnghnS; adding  wrthalJ, 
How  bicft  this  Land  wouid  be,inthis  your  Co  fins  death. 
/^«J77.  Princes  and  Noble  Lords  : 
j^o  WhatanfwcrfhaJl  I  make  to  this  bale  man  : 

Shall  I  Co  much  difhonouf  my  faire  ftarrcs, 
On  equall  termcs  to  give  him  chafl  icement  ? 
f  Eyther  Imuft^or  have  mine  honour  fpoyl'd 

Z4-  V/ithth*  Attcindorofhis  iland'rouslips. 

There  is  my  Ga  ge  ,the  manua  H  feaJe  of  d  eath 
That  markes  thee  out  for  hell.  Thou  lyeft, 
And  will  maintainc  what  thou  haft  faycf,is  falie, 
fss  In  thy  hearts  blood,though  being  all  too  bafe. 

To  ftaine  the  temper  of  my  Knightly  fword. 
"BuUBa^ot  forbeare.thou  (halt  not  take  it  up. 
-«^«w>  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  theoe/l 
32^  I  In  all  this  prelcnce,that  bath  moovd  me  fo. 

/7/2..  If  that  thy  valour  fland  onfympathies  : 
There  '\%  my  Gage,  Aumgrle ,  in  Gage  to  thine: 
By  that  faire  funnc. that  fhewes  me  where  thou  ftand'ft, 
se  1  heard  thee  ray,(and  vantinaly  thou  fpak'H  it ) 

That  thou  wcr't  caufc  of  Noble  Glojiers  death* 
If  thou  denicft  it,tvventy  times  thou  lyeft. 
And  I  willturne  thy  falfehood  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  wa$forged,with  my  Kaplers  poynt, 
AuTTi^Thou  dar'ftnot  (Coward)  live  to  fee  theday* 
jEitx,.  Now  by  my  SouJeJ  would  it  were  this  houre. 
Aum»Fifz.wateri\)OQ artdaiTind to  hell forthis. 
^^  JP er»cy^r/fffer leythou  lyeft :  his  honour  is  as  true 

Inthisappeale^asthou^rtall  uniuH:; 
And  that  thou  art  fOjthcre  I  throw  my  Gage 
To  proveit  onthee,toth'  extreameft  poynt 
4if  Of  mortall  breathing*  Seizeitif  thoudar'ft. 
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of  Richard  t6e  fecmd, 

>^«».And  \C  I  doe  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off, 
And  neverbra/vjifiimoreicvengcfull  Steele, 
Ovcrthe  glittering  Helme  of  my  Foe*  ^' 

SuT'lAy Lord  ritJ^watarl  eo 

I  doe  remember  well  ,the  very  time 
Aumtrlt ^^wd  you  didtalke. 

F/;f^.  My  Lord, 
Tis  very  true :  You  were  in  ptefencethen ; 
And  yoncanVvitne(rewithme,thisfS  true* 

aS^r.Asfalfe,  by  heaven. 
As  heaven  it  felfe  is  true*  ** 

/"//*.  Surry  ^  thou  lyeft, 

Sur,  Difhonourabje  Boy; 
That  lye  fballlyero  heauy  onmy  fvvord. 
That  it  rballrcnde.' Vengeance  and  Revenge, 
Till  thoii the  Lye-giver  and  that  lye,  doe  lye  es 

In  earth  asqulet,as  thy  Fathers  Scull- 
In  proofewhcreoCthcre  is  mine  Honours  pawne, 
Engage  it  to  cheTryal),  if  thou  dafft* 

Fitz..  How  fond  ly  d  olt  thou  fpune  a  forward  Horlfc  ?  7^ 

Ifldareeate.ordrinke, or  breath, or  live, 
I  dare  medc  Shtyj  in  a  Wilderncffe, 
And  fpit  upon  bim,wbilfl  I  fay  he  \vis^ 
And  lies, and  lies:  there  is  my  bond  of  faith. 
To  tye  thee  to  my  ftrong  C!orrttSicn« 
As  I  intended  to  thrive  in  this  new  world, 
AutA(rle\'i  guilty  of  my  true  appeale. 
Befidcs,!  heard  the  banifh'd  Norfdkfizyy  so 

That  thou  /^umerle  didft  fend  two  of  thy  men. 
To  execute  the  Noble  Duke  at  Callis. 

-^«;^7.Some  boneft  Chriftian  truft  me  with  a  Gage, 
That  Norfolk^  lies,here  doe  I  throw  downe  this,  S4- 

If  he  may  be  repealdjto  try  his  honour. 

Bui*  Thcfediftcrencesfhall  all  reft  under  Gage, 
Till  Norfolkc  bercpcal'd  :  rcpeal'd  he  fhall  be ; 
(And  though  mine  Enemy)  rcftor'd  againe  ss 

To  all  his  Lands  andSeigniorics ;   when  bee's  retvm*d| 
Againft  AuTnerlc  We  will  inforce  his  Tryall. 

H  Car* 
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W.\.  'The  Life  (md  Death 

Cdr.That  honourable  day  fhall  ne're  be  fecne* 
02.  Many  a  time  hath  baniHi'd  Ncrfolke  fought 

For  lefu  Chrift, in  glorious  Chriftian  field 
Streaming  the  Enligne  of  the  Ghriftian  CrofTe 
Againft  blackePagans,Turkes,and  Saracens: 
ee  Andtoyl'd  wi£hworkesofwarfe,retyr'd  Himfelfe   . 

To  luly ,  and  there  at  Venice  gave 
His  Body  to  that  plea fant  Countries  Earth, 
And  his  pure  foule  unto  his  Csptaine  Chrift, 
100.  Vnder  whofe  Colours  he  had  fought  fo  long* 

BuL  Why  Birtiop  ,  \^Norfor\e  dead  ? 
CarL.K%  fure as  I  hve my  Lord. 
Bui%  Sweet  peace condu6t  his  fweet  foule 
To  the  Bofome  of  good  old  Ahraham* 
Lords  Appealants  ,  your  drfFeftrjces  (haX\  all  reft  under 
Tin  we  afligne  you  to  your  daycs  of  Tryall.       ( gage, 

Etiter  Torke. 
Torke.  Great  Duke  of  Isncafter,  Tconne  to  thee 
108         from  Plume-jpluckti?<r/brff</,  who  with  willine  foulC 
Adoptsthee  Heirc,  and  his  high  Scepter  ycelds 
To  the  poffeflion  of  thy  Royall  Hand, 
Afcend  his  Throne,  de/ccnding  now  from  him, 
ii£  And  long  live  Henrj^  of  that  Name  the  Fourth , 

BuL  In  Gods  Name,  IleafccndtheRegali  throne, 
Carl,  Mary,  Heaven  forbid* 
Worft  in  this  Royall  Prefence  may  1  fpeake, 
ne  Yet  beft  befceming  me  to  fpeake  the  truth* 

Would  God,  that  any  in  this  Noble  Prefence 
Were  enough  Noble  to  b€»  upright  Judge 
Of  Noble  RicharA^^h&\  true  Nobiencffe  \Voutd 
■tzo  Learne  him  forbearance  fi'om  ft)  foale  a  Wit^g. 

What  fub/eS^  can  give  fentcnce  on  his  King  ? 
And  who  fits  herCi  that  is  not  Richards  fubied  ? 
Theeves  arc  not  judg'd  ,but  they  are  by  to  heare 
/^^  Although  apparant  guilt  befeene  in  them : 

And  fliall  the  figure  of  OoAs  Majefly, 
HisCaptaine,  Reward,  Deputy  ejeit, ' 
Anoynted,  Crown  d  and  planted  many  yeares. 

Be 
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Be  judgM  by  Tubjefis^nd  inferior  breath,  rj^f 

And  hehiinlclfc  not  prefcnt  ?  Oh/orbid^t  God, 

TbatinaChriftkn  QimatCj  fouksrefinde 

Should  Ihew  fo  beynous,blackc,obfcenea  deed. 

lfpeaketofub;e<as,  and  a  fubie^l  fpeakes,  7^^ 

Stirr'd  up  by  Hcaven,thu$  boldly  for  his  King. 

My  Lord  ot//^«-j^tf' here, whom  you  call  King, 

Is  a  ibule  Traytor to  ^owd  Her^ords  King. 

And  if  you  Crowne  him  Jet  me  prophecy,  7^6- 

The  blood  of  Enghfb  (hall  manure  the  ground. 

And  future  ages  groane  forhistouIeA£i. 

Peace  (hallgoe  flcepewith  TV/i^jand  Infidds, 

And  in  this  Seat  ofPeace,  tumultuous  Wanes  i4ff 

Shall  Kinne  with  Kinne,  and  Kinde  with  Kinde  confound, 

DifordcfjHorror,  Fcare,and  Mutiny 

Shall  here  inhabitcand  this  Land  be  cali'd 

The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  mens  fculls-  7*^ 

Oh,  ifyourearcthisHoufeagainftthisHoufe 

It  will  the  wofullefl  Divifion  prove,. 

Thateverfcll  upon  thiscurftd  Earth* 

Preventit,  rcfiftit,  let  it  not  be  (o,  i*s 

LeaftGiild  ,  CbildsChildrencry  againft  you,  VVoe. 

Nfirth.^eW  have  youargu'd  Sir  ••  and  for  yourpaines. 
Of  Capitall  Treafon  we  an:cft  you  here. 
My  Lord  of  Weft minJler,bc  i  t  your  charge,  ^^^ 

Tokccpchimlafcly.till  hisday  ofTryall. 
Mayitplcafevou  ,  Lords^  to  grant  the  Commons  Suit? 

iuU.Vetch  nithcri?«ri>^^jthatin  common  view 
He  may  furrender  :  fo  we  Hiall  procccdc  i.^e 

Without  fufpition. 

ToT'}  willbehis  Condu<5k.  £xit. 

Btil/.tordsi  you  that  hc^e  are  under  our  Arrcft, 
Procure  your  Sureties  for  yourDayesofAnfwer: 
little  arc  we  behold  ing  to  your  Love,  jgf? 

And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  Hands  s 
Enter  Richard aoA  forks* 

Rich.  Abck,  why  am  J  fent  for  to  a  King, 
Before  I  have  fliookcoff  theRcgall  thoughts 

H  X  Whet«- 


764 


168 


ne 


60 

Wx\  "ihe  L^e  and  ^eafh 

Wherewith  Ireign'd  ?  I  hardly  yet  have  learn'd 
Tomfinuate ,  flatter  >  bow ,  and  bend  my  Knee. 
Gi/c Sorrow  leave  a  while  -,  to  retumc  me 
TothisfubmifTion,  Yet  I  will  remember 
The  faivors  ofthefemen :  were  they  not  mine  ? 
Did  they  notfometimecry,  All  hayle  to  me  ^ 
So  ludardid  ro  Chrift :  but  he  in  twelve, 
FoundlTuthinall,bu£one;l,in  twelve  thoufand ,  none. 
/7:^  Cod  &vethe  King:  will  no  manfay,  Amen? 

Ami  both  Prien  and  Clarke  ?  well  then,  Amen* 
Cod  favethe  King,  although  I  be  noihe: 
And  yet  Anren  ,  jf  Heaven  doe  thfnke  him  me. 
To  doe  what  fer vice,  am  I  fcnt  for  hither  ? 

7'^r.To  doethat  office  of  thine  ownegood  will, 
Which  tyred  Ma/eftydid  makcthee  offer: 
The  Rcfigmtion  of  thy  State  and  Crowne 
is^o  To  Henry  BHUingbrooks* 

Atcb.G'i^e  me  the  Crown-Here  Cofin.  feizethe  Crown; 
Here  Cofin,  on  this  fide  my  Hand,  on  that  fidethinc. 
16^  Now  is  this  Golden  Crowne  like  a  deepe  Wdl, 

That  owes  two  Buckets,  filling  one  another. 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  ay  re. 
The  other  downe  ,  unfeene  ,  and  full  of  Water : 
That  Bucket  downe,  andfuUofTcarcsam  I, 
Drinking  my  Gricfes ,  whil{l  you  mount  up  on  high. 
Bul>\  thought  you  had  beene  willing  to  refigne. 
I.ich*  My  Crowne  I  am ,  but  ftill  my  Gricfes  are  mine; 
i9j^  You  may  my  Gloriesand  my  State  depofe. 

But  not  my  Griefes ;  ftiU  am  I  King  ofthofc 
SW.Part  of  your  Cares  you  give  mewith  your  Crown. 
Air^.  Your  Cares  fet  up,doc  not  pluck  my  Cares  down* 
ii>e  My  Care,  isIofleofCare,  by  old  Care  done, 

YourCarc,  isgaineofCare,  byncwCarewonne  : 
The  Cares  I  giuc,I  have,  though  given  a  way. 
They  tend  the  Crowne,yct  rt  ill  with  me  they  ftay  * 
£vo  Su/.  Are  you  contented  to  refigne  the  Crowne  ? 

Kich>  I  no ;  no,  I :  for  1  muft  nothing  be  * 
Thercrcre  no,no,for  I  refigne  to  thee. 

Kow, 
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Now,  marke  me  how  Iwillundoe  myielfe- 
1  give  this  heauy  weight  from  ofrmy  Head,  zo^ 

Andthis  unwieldy  Scepter  from  my  hand, 
The  pride  of  Kingly  f\va^  rrom  out  my  heart* 
With  mine  owne  Teares  I  waAi  away  my  blame, 
"With  mine  owne  hands  1  giveaway  my  Crowne*  ^.y 

"With  mine  owne Toneue deny  my  ftcred  State, 
"With  mine  owne  breath  releafe  all  dutious  Oathes : 
Allpompe  and  Maicrtyi  doc  forfweare: 
M  y  Ma  nnor s  ,Rent  s  ,Ke vcne w  s ,  I  Tor goe ;  2.12- 

My  A£is,Dccrees,and  Statutes  I  deny : 
God  pardon  all  Oathes  that  are  broke  to  me, 
God  kcepe  all  vowes  unbrokeare  made  to  thee. 
Makeme,that  nothing  have^with  nothing  grie/d,  ^le 

And  thou  withall  iple3s*d,ihat  ha  (tail  atchiev  d. 
Long  may  ft  thou  five  in  Richards  Seateto  lit, 
Andfooneliei2/<r^<zr</inan  earthy  pit. 
God  fave  King  -^^ff/)^',un-king'd  Richard  fa  yes,  220 

And  fend  bim  many  yeares  of  fanne-fhinedayes- 
"What  more  remaines  ? 

TTor,  No  more ;  but  that  you  read 
Thefe  Accufations,and  thefe  grievous  Crymes, 
Committed  by  yourpeffon,3nd  your  followers  224- 

Againft  the  ftate,anci  profit  of  this  Land  : 
That  by  confefling  them,the  foules  of  men 
May  deeme, that  you  are  worthily  depos'd. 

R/V/).  Muft  I  doe  fo  ?  and  muft  I  ravell  out  22^ 
My  weav  d  up  follycs?  G  cnilc  NorthufnbnUnd^ 
If  thy  O/fences  were  upon  Record, 
"Would  it  not  fliamethee  in  fo  faire  a  troupe, 
TorcadeaLcdureoftbcm?  If  thowwould'ft,  232- 
There/hould*ft  thou  find  one  haynous  Article 
Containing  the  dcpofingofa  King, 
And  crackjngthc  ftrong  warrant  of  an  Oath, 
Mark'd  with  a  Blot,damn'd  inthebookeof  Heaven.  230 
Nay, all  of  you  that  ftand  and  lookeupon  me, 
Whil'ft  that  my  wretchcdneiredothbaitmyfelfe. 
Though  fome  of  yoUjWith  PiUtc  wafli  your  hands, 
5i Shewfng 
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2^0  shewing  an  outward  pitty :  yet  you  V Hates 

Have  here  deliver'd  mc  to  my  fowre  Ciofle, 
And  Watercannot  wafb  away  your  ftone* 
Nvr*  My  Lord  difpatch^tead  o're  thefe  Articles. 

^4^  K«f^»  Mine  eyes  are  fulJ  of  tearesj  cannot  fee ; 

And  yet  (ait-water  bihides  them  not  fo  much. 
But  they  can  fte  a  fort  of  Traytors  here. 
Kay,tf  Iturne  minceyesupon  my  felfe, 

2^8  i  findemy  felfeaTraytofAvichthereft 

Por  I  have  given  here  my  fouies  confent, 
T*  iindeckethe  pompous  body  of  a  King; 
'^z^^  glory  ha(ej,a  loveraigne,a  fiave  j 

ZS2.  Proud  Maiefty  ,a  fubkdl ;  State,  a  Pefant, 

Not,  My  Lord. 

RjV^.No  Lord  ofthioe^thou  haueht-jniyftrng  man ; 
No,nornomansLordjI  have  no  Name,no  Title  ? 

266  No^ot  that  Name  was  given  me  at  the  Font, 

But 'tis  ufurpt:  alackethe  heavy  day, 
Thatl  have  worneib  many  Winters  out. 
And  know  not  now,whst  Name  to  call  my  fclfe. 

2ifc  Oh»that  I  were  a  mockery,  King  of  Snow^ 

Standing  before  the  funneof  BuUinghrcok^^ 
To  meit  my  ielfe  away  in  Water-drops: 
Good  Kingjgfeat King^nd  yet notgreatly  good, 

964^  And  if  my  Vv^ord  be  fteriing  yet  in  England , 

Let  it  command  a  mfrrof  hitncr  ftraight. 
That  it  may  (hew  me  what  a  face  I  have. 
Since  it  is  Bankrupt  of  his  Maicfiy. 

zas  Bui.Gce  fome  cfyou,  and  f^tch  a  Looking  Giaife- 

Aer.  Read  oVe thisPaper,whHe  the  Glaite  dothconae. 
M  tch.  Fiend ,  thou  torments  me  ere  1  come  to  Hell  • 
^/.'/.Vrgeitno  more  my  lord  Northumberland.* 

Z7Z  A^tfr' The  Commons  will  not  then  be  fatistyM' 

KrV^.l  hey  Hiail  be  fatisfy*d  s  iiereade  enough^ 
When!  doe  fee  the  very  Booke  indeed, 
WhereaK  my  finaes  aje  writ,  and  that's  my  fclfe. 

Z7e  Cive  me  that  Gla  ffe^nd  therein  will  \  reade. 

No 
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of  Richard  the  ftcmd,  rv^.i. 

No  clecper  wrinkles  yet  ^  hath  forrowftnicke 

So  many  blowcsupon  this  face  of  mine, 

And  made  no  deeper  vvounds?  Oh  flattering  GUffe, 

Like  to  my  followers  in  prolpcrity ,  zso 

Thou  do  ft  beguile  me.  Was  this  face  the  face 

That  every  day,  under  his  houfhold  Roofe, 

Did  kcepetcnthoufand  men  ?  was  this  the  face. 

That  likethc  fimne  did  make  beholders  winke  ?  j?** 

Is  this  the  0Ke,whi^  fac'd  fomany  follyes. 

That  was  at  laft  out-fac  d  by  ^tdlinghcoks  ? 

A  brittle  glory  fiiineth  in  tms  face» 

As  brittle  as  the  Glory,  is  the  face,  ^<s> 

For  there  it  is,  crackt  in  an  hundred  (Kivers* 

Markc  file  nt  King, the  Morall  of  this  fport, 

Howfbonemyforrowhathdellroy'd  my  face. 

5»/.Tberhadowofyourforrowbathdeftroyd  ^^ 

The  fhadow  of  your  face. 

Rich.Szy  thatagaine. 
The  (hadow  of  my  forrow:  h^tietsfee, 
*Tis  very  trtJ^my  griefelyesaJl  within^ 

And  thefe  externall  manners  of  laments,  2^s 

Are  nieerely  fhado ws  to  the  unfeene  ^m. 
That  fweUswithfilcnccInthetortur'd  foule* 
There  lies  the  rubft«rK«t  atfid  I  than ke  thee  King 
Fof  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  onely  giv'ft  300 

Me  caufe  to  waile,but  teacheft  me  i)^  way 
How  to  lament  the  caoie.  Ite  begge  one  boone, 
And  then  be  gone,aAd  trouble  you  no  mote* 
Shall  lobtaineit? 
BhL  Name  it,faire  Cofin.  304 

Rich,  Faire  Cofin  ?  I  am  grcaterthan  a  King: 
For  when  t  was  a  King,  my  nattcters 
Were  then  my  fiibieftsi  being  now  a  fubiecJl^ 
I  have  a  King  here  to  my  flatterer ;  30s 

fieingfo  great,!  have  no  need,  to  beg^. 

But*  Yet  aske. 

Rich,  And  (hall  I  have? 

BhL  You{haJK 
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Jtich.  Then  give  m€  leave  to  goe. 
Bui.  Whither? 

Kich'  Whither  you  vvill/o  I  werefrom  your  %hts. 
3ie  Bul*  Goe  Tome  of  youconvcy  him  to  the  Tower* 

R/c/j.  Oh  good:  convey:  Conveyers  are  you  all, 
That  rife  thus  nimbiy  byatrue  Kings  fall. 
"But'On  wcdnefday  next,  we  folemnly  iet  downe 
320  Our  Coronation  ;  Lords  prepare  your  fclves-       Sxennt^ 

Abbot*  A  wofull  Pageant  haue  we  here  beheld. 
C^r/.Thc  woe^s  to  come,thechiIdren  yet  un-borne. 
Shall  feelethisday  asfharpe  tothem  as  thorne» 
3s^  ^um.^o\x  holy  clerg5r-men,is  there  no  plot 

To  rid  the  Realme  of  this  pernicious  blot  ? 
Abbot'  Before  I  fi-ecly  fpeake  my  minde  herein, 
3ZS  You  rhall  not  one) y  take  the  Saaament, 

To  bury  mine  intents, but  alio  to  effe<5l 
What  ever  I  fhall  happen  to  devife. 
1  fee  your  browes  arefull  of  difcontent. 
Your  heart  of  forrow, and  your  eyes  oftearesi 
332  Come  home  with  nne  to  fupper,  ilelayaplot 

Shall  Hiew  us  all  a  merry  day.  Exeunt* 


vx       ^EimQuintm^  Sc^na  Trim  a. 


Enter  ^J^^ene^  and  Ladies* 
^^.  This  way  the  King  will  come:  this  istheway 
loIuliHs  Cafars  ill-errcfted  Tower: 
To  whofe  flint  bofome, my  condemned  Lord 
Is  doom'd  a  Prifoner,  by  proud  BHllwgbroeife* 
Hereletus  reft,  if  this  rebellious  Earth 
Have  any  refling  for  hertrue  Kings  Q.ueene. 

£?iter  Richard  and  Card* 
But  foft^but  lee,  or  rather  doe  not  Ice, 
s  My  faire  Rofe  wither :  yet  looke  Up ;  behold« 

That  you  in  pitty  may  cfiflToiycto  deW, 

And 


of  Richard  the  fecond. 

And  wafh  him  frefli  ag^iine  with  true-love  tcares. 

Ah  tbou  the  model!  where  old  Troy  did  ftand, 

Thou  map  of  honour,  thoti  King  Richards  Tombe, 

And  not  King  Richard :  thou  moft  beauteous  Inne, 

Why  IhouicThard-ftvor'd  griefe  be  lodg'd  lA  thee. 

When  triumph  is  become  an  Alc-houfegueft  ? 

Rich.  loyne  not  with  griefc,  fairc  Woman,doc  not  fo, 

To  make  my  end  toofucfaen  ;learne  good  foule. 

To  thinke  our  former  State  a  happy  dreame, 

From  which  aw^k'd,  the  truth  of  what  we  are, 

Shewes  us  but  this.  I  amfwome  Brother  (fweet) 

To  grim  neceffity ;  and  he  and  I 

Will  keepe  a  League  till  Death.  High  thee  to  France, 

And  Cloyfter  thee  in  fome  Religious  houfe: 

Our  holy  lives  muft  win  a  new  worlds  Crowne, 

Which  our  prophane  houres  here  have  ftricken  downe« 

^*\VhaXjismy  Richard  both  in fliape and  mind 

Transformed, and  weaken  d  ?  HtthBuUinihooks 

Depos'd  thine  Imelledl  ?  hath  hebecneinihy  heart  ? 

The  Lyon  dying  thrufleth  forth  bis  paw. 

And  wounds  the  earth, if  nothing  elfe,  with  rage 

To  be  o're-powr'd  :  and  wilt  thou, Pupil-like, 

Take  thy  Corre(ftion  mildly,  kifle  the  Rodde, 

And  fawne  on  rage  with  bafc  humility. 

Which  art  a  Lyon^and  a  King  of  Beafts  ? 

K;V^»A.  Kin^of  beafts  indeed,  if  aught  but  bedfts^ 

I  had  bceoc  /bll  a  happy  King  of  Men. 

Good  (fometimc  Qgeene)  prepare  thee  hence  for  France: 

Thinke  I  am  dead,and  that  even  hcare  thou  tak'ft. 

As  from  my  dcath-bed,my  la  ft  living  Itz^^, 

In  winters  leadious  night  fit  by  the  lire 

With  good  old  folkes ,  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 

Of  woeful!  ages,  long  a ^oe betide: 

And  ere  thou  bid  goodnight,  to  quit  their  griefo. 

Tell  thou  the  lamentable  All  of  me. 

And  fend  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds : 

For  why  ?  the  fenceJelTe  Brands  will  Cympathize 

Tbe  heavy  accent  of  my  moving  tongue, 
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And  in  compalTion,  weepe  the  fire  out  - 

And fome  will  mourne  in  Afhes,  fome  coale-blacke, 

Por  thedepofing  of  a  rightful  I  King* 

Enter  Nerhumherland> 

NorthMy  l-ord,the  mind  ofSu/hnghooke  is  chang'd« 
Youmuft  toPomfret,  not  unt©  the  Tower. 
And  Madam,t here  is  order  ra'neforyou  ,' 
With  allfwiftfpeed.yQU  muft/5way  to  France^ 

Rich.  Nonhumberlavd,  thou  Ladder  wherewithal! 
se  The  mounting  j5////r>j^^roo/^*  ^fcends  my  Throne, 

The  time  (hzW  not  be  many  houres  ofage. 
More  than  it  is,erefoulerinne,  gathering  head, 
Shal  1  breake  into  corruption  i  thou  fhait  thinke, 
Though  be devide  the  Realme.andgivetheehaire, 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all  : 
He  (liall thinke,  thatthouwhichknow*ftthewa^ 
To  plant unrightfuli  Kings,  wilt  know  againe. 
Being  ne'refo  little  urg'djanother  way. 
To  plucke  hixn  head  long  from  th*  ufurped  Throne. 
The  Love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  Feare  ; 
That  Feare,  to  Hate; and  Hateturncsoneorboth, 
To  worthy  Danger,  and  deferved  Death. 

i\7<»rfA.My  guilt  be  onmy  Head  ,  andthereancnd  s 
Take  leave  ,ana  part  ,for  you  muft  part  forthwith* 

Rir^.  I>oublydivorc'd?  (bad  men)  ye  violate 
A  two-fold  Marn'age  ;  'twixt  my  Crowne,  and  me, 
And  then  betiwixtme,  and  my  marryed  VVife. 
Let  me  un-kifie  the  Oath  'twixt  thee  and  me ; 
And  yet  not  fo ,  for  with  a  kifle  twas  made 
Part  us  Nonhunh^rknd  J  T,towafdsthe  North, 
W here  fhivering  Cold  and  Sicknefle  pinesthe  Clyme ; 
My  Qjieeneto  France  tfrom  whence, fet  forth  inpompe, 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  fwectmay  \ 
\8o  Sent  backe  Hollowmasy  or  fhortft  of  day. 

Qu.  And  muft  we  be  divided  ?  muft  we  part  ? 

RyrA.  Lhand  from  hand(my  Love)  and  heart  fro  heart- 

^.  BaniOi  us  both^nd  fend  the  King  with  me. 

A/;>r/^.That  were  fome  JLove,  but  little  PolJicy. 
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of  Richard  the  fecaid 

^A^.Thcn  v/hitherhe  goes  thither  lei  me  goe 
R/^^«  So  two  together  weeping, make  one  Woe, 
Weepe  thoufor  me  in  France ;  I,for  for  thee  here*. 
Betterfarreofr,th3nnere,benc'rethe  neere. 
Goeycount  thy  way  with  fighes,!,  mine  v/ith  Groanes. 

^^.SoJongeft  way  /hall  have  the  longeft  moanes. 

^*v/r Twice  for  one  ftep  ile  groan€,the  w  ay  bcjng  fhort, 
And  piecethe  w^y  out  with  a  heavy  hcaic. 
ComejCome,in  woing  forrow  ]et*s  bebriefe, 
Sinc£  wedding  it, th^re  isfucb  length  in  griefe  ; 
One  kifle  fhall  flop  our  mouiheF,and  doubly  part ; 
Thus  give  I  mine^nd  thus  thus  take  I  thy  heart. 

^2^.  Give  me  mine  ovmea^ineiHwerenogcod  pgrt? 
To  take  on  me  to  keepe.and  kill  thy  heart. 
So.now  rhavc  mm^  owne  againe^egone, 
That  I  ma.yfh:ivc  xqVXW  it  with  a  groane- 

R/rA.We  make  woe  wanton  withthisfond  delay: 
Once  more  adieu;  the  reft  let  ron*ow  Qiy.  Sxmnt^ 
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Enter  Tor/ie/tftJ  hif  Dutehe/fe-, 
■DhC'  My  LoTd,you  told  me  you  would  fceU  the  rcfl. 
When  weeping  made  you  breake  the  ftory  oflf. 
Of  our  two  Cofins  comming  into  London* 
y^r.  Where  did  I  leave  ^ 
Out*  At  that  fad  ftoppe.rnv  Lord- 
Where  rude  mifgovcmM  hands^from  windowes tops, 
Thre\T  duft  and  rubbifh  on  King  RieheMs  heacU 

Tar,  Thcn,as  I  &yd,the  Duke  (great.  BaUtfi^lntokf,) 
Mounted  upon  ahot^d  fiery  Steed, 
Which  his  afpiring  Rider  feem'd  to  know. 
With  flow,but  ftaiely  pace,  kept  on  his  courfe  : 
WhilcaJl  tongues cri'd,  God  CaVettiee  Bullm^ln»)kp, 
Yoa  would  have  thought  the  very  windowes  Q>ake, 

l2  So 
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So  many  greedy  lookes  of  young  iind  old, 
Throueli  Calements  darted  their  defirlng  eyes  • 
Ypon  nis  vifage  ;  and  that  at!  the  walies 

ie  With  paintea  Imagery  had  fayd  at  once » 

Icfu  preferve  thee^  welcome  "BuUirt^brooke, 
Whiri^  he ,  from  one  fidcto  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed ,  lower  thcnhisproud  Steeds  necke, 

20  Befpakcthemthus  :  Ithankeyou  Countri-men  j 

And  thus  ftill  doing,  thus  he  paft  along. 
Dutch. SHb  poore  R»c/)W,  where  rides  he  thewhilft? 
Torke,  As  in  a  Theater,  the  eyes  of  men 

2^  After  a  well  grac'd  Aftor  leaves  the  ftage, 

Areidlelybenton  him  thatenters next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  betcdiotis . 
E  ven  fo,  or  with  much  more  coirtempt^ens  eyej 

^  Did  firowle  on  Kit^ard  j  no  man  ai^ty  God  favehim; 

No  joyfull  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home. 
But  duft  was  throwne  upon  his  (acred  head. 
Which  with  fuch  gentle  forrow  he  (hooke  otf, 

^^  Hisface  ftill  combating  with  tearcs  and  fmiles 

(The  badges  ofliis  grecfe  and  patience  ) 
That  had  notGod(fof  fomeftjongpurr>ofe)fte€rd 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  muft  perforce  nave  melted, 

3e  And  Barbarifme  it  felfc  havepittied  him. 

But  Heaven  hath  a  hand  in  thefe events. 
To  whofe  high  will  we  bound  our  calme  contents, 
To  Sitl/mghoake  >  are  wefwomc  Sub;eftsnow, 

-^o  whofe  Statc,and  Honour,  J  for  aye  allow. 

Enter  AttnttrU* 
But.  Heere  comes  my  fonne  4^umerU. 
Tot,  Aumerle  that  was. 
But  that  is  loft,  for  being  Rir^^ar^/Friend* 
And  Madam,  you mnft  call  him  Rw//<7;f</now; 
4A  I  am  in  Parliament  pledge  fbr  his  truth. 

And  lafting  fealty  in  ^tt  new  inade  King- 

Dm.  Welcome  my  fonne  ;  who  are  the  Violets  now^ 
That  drew  thegreene  l4p  of  the  new-come  Spring  t 
4^  Atm»  Madam,  I  know  not,nor  I  greatly  carenot. 

Cod 
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of  Kichard  the  feeond.  Y.n. 

God  knowes,!  hadasllevebenoneas  one- 

^'or.  Well, beare  you  well  in  this  new-fpring  of  time, 
Leaft  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  to  prime .  (umph?? 
What  news  fi-om  Oxford?  Hold  thofe  fufts  and  Tri-  3z 

>/*».  For  ought  1  know  my  Lord  they  doe. 

yor*  You  wilfbe  there  I  know» 

Aum*  If  God  prevent  not,  I  purpofe  fo. 

^'tfr.What  feale  \%  that  that  hangs  w  ithout  thy  boTome         se 
Yea.look'ft  thou  pale  ?  Let  me  fee  the  writing* 

-^*m.  My  Lord,  *tis  nothing. 

3*or. No  matter  then  who  fees  it, 
I  will  befatisfied,Ietme  fee  the  writing. 

AHm*\  do  befeech  yoar  Grace  to  pardon  me,  eo 

Itisamatteroffmall  confequence, 
Which  for  fome  teafons  1  would  not  have  Teene. 

Tor*  VVhichforfome  reasons  fir,  £  meanetofce; 
I  fearCjI  feare. 

^  put.  What  fliould  youfeate?  e^ 

Tis  nothing  but  fomc  Bond,tbat  he  is  entred  into 
For  gayapparrell  againft  the  Triumph. 

Tor*  Bound  to  himfelfe  ?  what  doth  he  with  a  bond 
That  he  is  bound  to  ?  wife,  you  are  a  foole.  es 

Boy,  let  me  fee  tbewntii^* 

jittm^  I  doe  beleech  you  pardon  me,I  may  not  fliew  ic- 

Tor*  I  will  be  latis/ied,  la  me fee't  I  &y :     Snatthei  iu 
Treafon,fbule  treafon,viIlaine,traytor,nave»  7^ 

l>ut.  What's  the  matter,  my  Lord  ? 

TffT,  Hoa^  who's  within  there ;  feddle  my  horfc. 
Heaven  for  his  mercy  what  treachery  is  here  ? 

Buu  Why,  what  h\  my  Lord  ?  7e 

2'*r.Give  me  my  boots,I  fay ;  Saddle  my  horfe : 
Now  by  my  honour,  my  life, my  troth- 
I  will  ^peach  the  villained 

I>nu  What  h  the  matter  ? 

^V.  Peace  fbolifh  woman.  &o 

I>ut*  I  wij/  not  peace,  what iis the  m^ttw  fonne  ? 

•y^Hm.  Good  mother  b^  comenttic  is  no  mo  re 
Then  my  poore  life  mwft  anfwev. 

I  5  'DtH. 
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Dut*  Thy  life  anfwer  ? 

Emer  Servant  with  Boots. 
Tor.  Bring  my  Boots,  I  will  unto  the  King. 
CPw.  Strike  him  /fumerk*  Poore  boy,thou  artamat'd. 
Hence  Villaine,never  more  come  m  my  fighu 

Tar.  Give  me  my  Boots  I  iay« 
S8  But.  Why  Tori^tf ,what  wilt  thou  doe? 

Wilt  thou  not  hide  ihetrefpaffe  of  thine  owne? 
Have  we  more  Tonnes  ?  Or  are  we  like  to  have? 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunke  up  with  time? 
And  wilt  thou  plncVe  my  faire  fonne  from  mine  Age^ 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mothers  name  ? 
Is  he  not  like  thee  ?  is  he  not  thine  ownc  ? 

70U  Thou  fond  and  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thouconceale  thisdarkeconrpiracy  ? 
A  doicn  of  them  here  have  tane  tlie  Sacrament, 
And  enterchangcably  fet  downe their  hands' 
To  kill  the  King  at  Oxford* 

Dut.  He  fbail  be  none  J 
wo  Wee'i  keepe  biro  here :  tte  what  is  thatto  him! 

Tor*  Away  fond  woman  •  were  he  twenty  times  my 
fonne,!  would  appeach  him. 

jD*:^Hadllthougroan'd  for  him,  as  I  have  done, 
Thouwouideft  be  more  pittifuJi : 
But  now  J  know  thy  minde ;  thcu  do'ft  fufpe<S 
That  i  have  beene  oiflovali  to  thy  bed, 
And  th3t  he  is  a  baftard  $  not  thy  \onT\^i 
Sweet  y^rkSi  fweei  husband,  be  not  of  that  mind: 
He  is  a  s  like  ihec ,  is  a  man  may  be, 
Notliketoaie,  nor  any  of  my  Kin, 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

Tor.  Make  way, unruly  woman-      Sxit, 

J>ut>  After  z^umcrla.  Mount  thee  upon  his  Horfe, 
ri?  Spurre  pcft.and  get  before  him  to  the  King, 

And  bee  thy  pardon.ere  he  doe  accufe  thee, 
lie  not  be  long  behindc;j  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  faft  as  Ycrke  ; 
lie  And  never  wiJ  5 1  rife  up  from  the  ground, 
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Till  Bftllingbrockt  havepardonM  theeiALWfly,bc  gone,  Cjk-. 


Sc^na  Tertia. 


VAn. 


12 


Enter  BullingbrottkeJ^errytaviA  other  Lords, 

BuL  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  fonne  ? 
'Tis  full  three  monthcsfmce  I  didfcehimlaft. 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us/tis  he: 
I  would  to  heaven  (my  Lords)he  might  be  found. 
Enquire  at  London,  'mongft  theTavernes  there  : 
Foi  there  (they  fayjlic  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  un-reftrained  loo fe  Companions, 
Even  fuch  (they  fay)  a  s  Hand  in  narrow  Lanes,  s 

And  rob  our  watch,and  beare  our  paiTengcis, 
"Which  he  (young  vvanton,and  efieminate  Boy) 
Takes  on  the  poynt  of  honour,  tofuppori 
SodilToiutcacrew. 

Per,  My  Lord jfome  two  dayes  fince  1  (aw  the  Prince, 
And  told  him  of  thefe  iriumphes  held  at  Oxford* 

^ul.  And  what  fay  d  the  Gallant? 

Per,  His  anfwcr  was.  he  would  unto  the  ftewes,  16 

And  from  the  common*^  creature  plucke  a  glove 
And  weare  it  as  a  favour ,  and  with  that 
He  would  unliorfc  the  lufiieft  challenger. 

'BuL  Asdiifoluteasdefp'rate,  yet  through  both,  21? 

Ifeefome  fparks  of  better  hope;  which  elder  dayes 
May  happily  bring  forth.  But  who  comes  here  ? 
Enter  /4umerle* 

Anm^N  here  islhe  Kii^  ? 

BuL  What  iT>eane<. my  Cofm,  that  he  ftares  ^^, 

And  lookes  fo  wildely  ?  (icfly  ' 

^um»God  fave  your  Grace,  I  doe  befecch  your  Ma- 
To  have  feme  conference  with  your  Grace  alone. 

£/iI.  Withdraw  your  (e)vc.sy?nd  leave  us  hetealone,  ^ 

What  is  the  the  matter  with  our  Cofm  now  ? 
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AamSot  ever  may  my  Vnees  grow  to  the  earth , 
My  tongoe  cleave  to  isiy  roofe  within  my  mouth, 
3z  Vnlefle  a  pardon,  ere  I  rife  or  ipeake. 

BuL  Intended  or  committed  was  ihiyfenit  ? 
If  on  the  firft,  how  hainous  ere  it  be. 
To  winne  thy  after-love  1  pardon  thee. 
36  Anm.  Then  give  me  leave,  that  I  may  turne  the  key, 

That  no  man  enter  till  the  tale  be  done. 

Bnt,  Have  thy  defire*  tpthi  witkin. 

Tor.  My  Liege  beware,  looke  to  thy  felfe, 
^o  Thou  haft  a  Traytor  in  thy  prefence  there- 

£mL  Viilaine,ile  makethee  fafe«  ifeace. 

■A»m»  Stay  thy  revengefull  hand,thou  haft  nocawfe  to 
51i7r. Open  the  doore,fecarefoole-h3rdy  King; 
*^  Shall  I  for  love  fpeakc  treafonto  thy  face> 

Open  the  doore»or  I  will  breake  it  open-      £nter  Tork^> 
j5/»/.Whatis  the  matter  (Vncle)ipeake/ecov€rbo5iatH, 
Tell  us  how  neere  is  danger, 
4^8  That  we  may  arme  us  to  encounter  it . 

Totm  Perufc  this  writing  here»and  thou  rtialt  know 
The  reafon  that  my  haHe forbids  me  0>ow. 
v^ww.Remember  asthouread'^^thy  promifepa/l- 
6z  I  d oe  repent  me  reade  not  my  name  therCa 

My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

Tor,  It  was  (vJUaine)  ere  thy  hand  did  (ct  it  downe. 
1  tore  it  from  the  traytorebofome^King- 
s6  Feare  and  not  loue,  begets  his  penjtencs ; 

Forget  to  pitty  himjeaft  chy  pitty  prove 
A  lerpcm  tihat  will  fting  thee  to  t-he  heart. 
BhL  Oh  heinous^ilrong^nd  boldcoizlpirac^y 
ec  O  loyall  Father  of  a  trecberous  Sonne : 

Thou  (hecrc,immacalate,aod  fiivcr  foaRtaine, 
From  whence  this  (^reame>  through  muddy  paffsgef 
Hath  had  his  cuneat,and  defird  himfelfe* 
64-  Thy  overflow  of  good,convertsix>  bad. 

And  thine  abundant  goodneffe  (ball  encufe 
This  deadly  plot,in  thy  digsefling  tonne* 
Ter "  So  fcalJ  my  vertue  be  his  vices  bswd  ^^ 

And 
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And  he  fliall  fpcnd  mine  Honour,  with  his  (ha me : 
AstbriftJeffe  Sonnes  their  fcrapingFath^  Gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  hisdifljonour  dyes. 
Or  my  ftiam'd  life  inhis  di(Konouf  lies : 
Thou  kill* ft  roe  in  his  life,  giving  him  breath. 
The  Traitor  lives,  thetrue  man's  put  to  death 

I^utcheffevfithin. 

I>«NWbatboa('myLiege)for  Heavens  fake  let  me  in. 

^»/.What  (hrill-voic  d  fuppliant  makes  this  eager  cry  > 

l>Mt,k  Woman  and  thine  Aunt(great  King  )  'tis  1 . 
Speake  with  me ;  pitty  me,  open  the  doore, 
A  begger  begs,  that  never  bq^'d  before- 

But.  Our  Scene  is  altered  from  a  ferious  thing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  the  begger,  and  the  King : 
My  dangerous  Cofin.let  your  Mother  in, 
1  know  (he's  come  to  pray  for  yourfbule  fin. 

2Vr.If  thon  do  pardon,  whofoever  pray. 
More  finnes  for  this  forgivenefle ,  pr ofper  may. 
This  fefter'd  joynt  cut  off^thereft  rcfts  found. 
This  Jet  aIone,will  all  the  reft  confound  .£«^  Diuchfjp*, 

JDut.O  King,  beleevenot  this  hard-hearted  man. 
Love,  loving  not  it  felfe,  none  other  can. 

^w.Thou  franticke  woman, what  doft  thou  make  here. 
Shall  thy  old  dugges  once  more  a  Traitor  reare  f 

Dm*  Sweet  Torke  be  patient,  heatc  me  gentle  Liege* 

Bui,  Rife  up  good  Aunt 

J>u>  Not  yet,  1  iheebefeech. 
For  ever  will  1  kneele  upon  my  knees, 
And  never  fee  day  that  the  happy  fees, 
Till  thou  ^y€jay  c  vtitill  thou  bid  me  foy. 
By  pardoning  Rutlatid,  my  tranlgrefling  Boy» 

-^w».Vnto  my  Mothers  prayers,!  bend  my  knee- 

3^«r%.Againft  them  both,  my  true  joy  nt$  bended  be. 

put*  PIcades  he  ineameft?  Looke  upon  his Face> 
His  eyesdo  drop  no  teares  i  his  prayers  are  in  jell : 
His  wordscome  from  bis  mouth,ours  from  our  bitft 
Heprayes  but  faintiy^^nd  would  be  deny'd. 
We  pray  with  heart ,  and  foule ,  and  all  bcfide  ' 
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His  weary  /oynts  would  gladly  rife,  I  know. 
Our  knees  (hall  kneele,  tilfto  the  ground  they  grow: 
His  prayers  are  full  of  falfe  hypocrify, 
Ours  of  true  zeale,and  deepe  integrity: 
+  Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his^  then  let  him  have 

That  mercy  which  true  prayers  ovghttohave. 
!S«/.Good  Annt  (land  up. 
*I>Ht*  Nay,  doe  not  fay  ftand  up. 
But  patdon  firfl^and  afterwards  fland  up. 
And  if  I  were  thy  Nurfe  thy  tongue  to  teach , 
n^  Pardon  fhould  be  the  fir/1  word  of  thy  fpeech. 

I  never  long'd  to  heare  a  word  till  now ; 
Say  Pardon  (King,)  let  pitty  teach  thee  how. 
The  word  is  fhort,buC  not  fb  (horc  as  fweec. 
No  word  like  Pardon,for  Kings  mouth's  fo  meet* 
^'or.Speakc  it  in  French,  (King)  (^y, Pardon  ne  moy, 
'Dm*  Doft  thou  teach  pardon.  Pardon  to  defttoy  ? 
i\h  my  fowre  husband,my  hard-hearted  Lord, 
nz  That  fet'ft  the  word  h  felfe,  againO:  the  word. 

Speake  pardon  as 'tis  cunrant  in  our  Land, 
The  chopping  French  we  doc;  not  underftand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  fpeake,  fet  thy  tongue  there  i 
-i^e  Or  in  thy  pittious  heart,  plant  thou  thine  earc* 

That  hearing  how  your  plaints  and  prayers  doepearce, 
Pitty  may  move  thee,  pardon  to  rehearfe. 
^«/.  Good  Aunt  ftand  up. 
I>ut.  I  doe  not  fuetoftand, 
AW  Pardon  is  all  thefuit  I  have  in  hand. 

Bftl.l  pardon  him  as  iieaven  fhali  pardon  me, 
Dut*  O  happy  vantage  of  aknceling  knee: 
Yet  am  I  ficke  forfeare ,  (peake  it  againe, 
Twice  dying  pardon,doth  not  pardon  twaine* 
But  makes  one  pardon  ftrong. 
"SuLl  pardon  him  with  all  my  heart. 
Dut,  A  God  on  earth  thou  art. 
iS«/.But  forourtrufty  brother -in-law,  the  Abbot, 
w#  With  alltherefl  of  thatconforted  aew, 

Pcftru^lion  Hraight  (hall  dogge  themattheheeles. 

Good 
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Good  Vrcle  helpe  to  order  fe/erall  powers 

To  Oxford,  or  where  ere  thefc  traytors  are : 

They  fhall  not  live  within  this  world  I  fweare,  /« 

But  I  will  have  them  if  I  once  knew  where.  \ 

Vncle  farev/eiJ ,  and  Cofin  too  adieu ;  t 

Your  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  prove  youtrue« 

Dot  .Come  my  old  fon  I  pray  heaven  make  thee  new.  ^^g 

BnttT  Exton^  and  Servant »  £xie»  Y.iv: 

Ex*X)'M  ihou  not  markeihe  Kin^  what  wordshe  (pake* 
Have  I  no  friend  will  rid  me  of  this  living  leare ; 
Was  it  not  fo  ? 

Ser,  Thofewere  his  words. 

Ex,  Have  I  no  friend  (quoth  he)  he  fpake  it  twice. 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together  did  he  not  ? 

^tfr.  He  did- 

Ex»  And  (peaking  it  he  wiftlylook'donme. 
As  who  rhould  (ay,l  would  thou  wer't  the  nian, 
That  would  di  vorcethis  terror  from  my  heart. 
Meaning  the  King  at  Pomfrct :  Comejel's  goe, 
1  am  the  Kings  friend,  and  will  rid  his  Foe.  Sxih  -n 


Sc^ma  Quart  a. 
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Enter  Richard^ 
^fch»l  hdve  beene  ftudying  how  to  compare 
This  Prifon  where!  liue,unto  the  world: 
And  for  because  the  world  is  populous, 
And  here  is  not  a  creature,  but  my  fclfc, 
I  cannot  doe  it :  yet  ile  hammer't  out. 
My  braine,  ile  prove  th^  female  to  mv  Soule 
Myfoulejthe  Fathers  and  thefe  two  bfgct 
A  generation  of  ftill  breeding  thoughts; 
And  the fe  fame  thoughts  J  people  this  little  wocld 
In  humors  like  the  people  of  this  world, 
For  no  thought  is  contented ,  The  better  fort, 
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iz  As  thoughts  of  things  Divine ,  are  intermixt 

With  fcruples ,  and  do  fet  the  Faith  it  felfe 
A^ainftthel^iith  ;  as  thus  Come  little  ones  ;  and  then 
Itisashardtocome.asfoiaCamell  (  againe, 

Tothred  the  pofterne  of  a  Needles  eye. 
Thoughts  tending  to  Ambition ,  they  do  plot 
Vnlikcly  wonders  j  bow  thefe  vaine  weake  nailes 
Mayteare  a  paffage  through  the  Flinty  cibbes 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prifonwalles  ; 
And  for  they  cannot,  dye  in  their  owne  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  Content,  flatter  themfelves, 

^  That  they  are  not  the  fitft  of  Fortunes  flaves^ 

Nor  (hall  not  be  tbelaft.  Like  filly  Beggars, 
Who  fitting  in  theStockes  ,  rcfufeihat/Kame 
That  many  have,  and  othersmuft  fit  there  5 

28  And  in  this  thought,  they  finde  a  kind  of  eafe. 

Bearing  their  owne  misfortune  on  the  backe 
Of  fuch  as  have  before  indur  d  the  like. 
Thus  play  I  in  onePrifon,  many  people, 

3z  And  nonecontented.   Sometimes  am  I  King  ; 

Then  Treafon  makes  me  wi(h  my  fclfc  a  Bcgger, 
And  fo  I  am.  Then  crulhing  penury, 
Perfwades  me,  I  was  better  when  a  King  ; 

36  Then  am  I  king'd  aga ine ;  and  by  and  by, 

Thinke  that  I  am  un-king*d  by  BuUhghooke, 

And  ftraight  am  nothing*But  what  ere  I  am,     Mu]ic\e^ 

Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is, 

40  With  nothing  Ihall  be  pleasM,  till  he  be  eas'd 

With  being  nothing-  Mufkkc  doelheare  ? 
Ha,ha  ?  keepe  time  j  How  fowie  fvveet  Muficke  is. 
When  time  is  broke,  and  no  Proportion  kept  ? 

44  So  is  it  in  the  Muficke  of  mens  lives  ' 

And  here  have  I  thedaintinefleof  eare, 
To  heare  time  broke  in  a  diforder'd  Oring  t 
But  for  the  Concord  of  my  State  and  time, 

'hs  Had  not  an  eare  to  heart  my  true  Time  broken 

I  wafted  Time,  and  now  doth  Timewafteme : 
For  now  hath  limenwide  me  his  numbring  Clocke  ; 

My 
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My  thoughts.are  minutes  j  and  with  iighesthcy  larre. 
There  watches  to  nunc  eyes  the  outward  Watch, 
Whereto  my  fingcrJikeaDiallspoint, 
Is  poynting  ftill,  in  clenfing  them  from  teores^ 
Now  fir,thc  (bund  that  tels  what  houre  it  is. 
Are  clamorous  grones,  that  ftrike  upon  my  heart. 
Which  is  the  bell :  fo  Hghes  and  teares,  and  grones. 
Shew  minutes,  houres,  and  times :  O  but  my  time 
Kuns  poaftingon^n  Bultingtfrookej  proud  icy. 
While  Iftand  fooling  here,  his  ;adie  o'th*  Clocke. 
This  Mu/icke  mads  me,  let  it  found  no  more. 
For  though  it  have  holpe  mad  men  to  their  wits. 
In  me  it  (ceme$,it  will  make  wife«men  mad : 
Yet  bleffing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me ;  ^^ 

Tor  *tis  a  figne  oHove,  and  love  to  Richard, 
Ts  a  ftrange  brooch,in  this  ail-hating  world. 

Bntn  Groome* 

Crotf .  Hailc  Royall  Prince. 

.R*rA.ThankesNoble  Pcere. 
The  cheapeft  of  us,is  ten  gtotes  to  deare* 
What  art  thou  ?  And  how  com'ft  thou  hither? 
Where  no  man  evercomes>but  that  fad  doggc 
That  brings  mefood,to  make  misfortune  live? 

Gro<;.IwasapooreGroomeof  thy  rtable(King) 
When  thou  wer't  King,who  travclliDg  towards  York*, 
With  much  adoo,  at  length  have  gotten  \eivt 
To  looke  upon  my(fometime$  RoyaIl)mafters^ce« 
O  how  it  yern'd  my  heart,  when  1  beheld 
In  London  ftreets,  that  Corronation  day, 
VVhen  Buiiingbrttcke  rode  on  Roane  Barbary, 
TliatHorfe,  that  thou  fo  often  haft  beftrid. 
That  Horfe,  that  1  fo  carefully  haue  dreft.  so 

Rich,  Rode  be  on  Barbary  ?  tell  mc  gentle  friend. 
How  went  he  under  him  ? 

Groo.  So  proudIy,as  if  he  had  difdainM  the  ground. 

-^itf^.  So  proud, that  BulUftgbreok^  was  on  his  backe) 
That  jadc  hath  eate  bread  from  my  Royall  hand. 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him* 
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Would  he  not  ftumble  ?  would  lie  not  £i  IJ  downe 
88  (Since  pride  muft  have  a  fall)  and  breake  the  necke 

Of  that  proud  inan,thatdid  u(\irpc  hisbackc? 
Forgivencffe  horfc ;  why  do  I  raile  on  thee, 
Since  thou  created  to  be  aw  d  by  man 
W  as't  borne  to  beare?I  was  not  made  a  horfe 
And  yet  I  beare  a  burthen  like  an  Afle, 
Spur-gaird,and  tyr'd  by  jauncing  i> ^^//«^^rw%. 
Enter  Keefier  rush  a  difh, 
Xtf^jp.Feliow^give  place,  here  is  no  longer  ftay. 
36  Aich  If  thou  ]ovc  me,   us  time  \  hou  wer't  away. 

Croo,^  What  my  tongue  dares  not ,  that  my  heart  fhall 
fajr.  Ex/t^ 

Keep,  My  Lord  wilt  pleafe  you  to  fall  too? 
/?ivi.Taftcof  it  firft^asthou  wer  t  wont  todoo. 
Ki'cp.My  Lord  I  dare  not:  Sir  F^rcy  of  Exton, 
Who  lately  came  from  th  King,  commands  £hc  contrary. 
■R /V^.  The  di veil  take  H^*7of  Lancaftcr,and  tfacc; 
104^  Patience  is  ftalcand  I  am  weary  of  it» 

Xfep.  Helpe,helpc,helpc. 

Enter  Ext  on  and  Servants- 
7?/.HowuoW  what  meanes  death  in  this  rodcarfault? 
Villaine, thine  ownehand  yeilds  ihy  deaths  inftrumcnt, 
108  Goethou  and  fill  another  roome  in  helU 

Exi  OH  fitik  ^•^  ^i^"-  do»Me» 
That  hand  fhall  bdine  in  never- qUfncMng  fire, 
That  ftaggers thus  my  per(bn,  Jtxton,thy  fierce  hand, 
Hath  with  the  Kings  blood,ftdin'd  the  Kings  ownc  land. 
ruf  Mount,mount  my  foule,thy  feate  is  up  onhigh^ 

Whil'ft  my  groife  flefti  fmkes  downeward  hereto  dye- 

£a-.  As  full  of  valour  as  ofRoyall  blood. 
Both  have  I  fpiit:  Oh  would  the  det'd  were  good, 
fie  For  now  the  divell«that  told  me  I  did  well, 

Sayes  that  this  deed  is  Chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  King  to  the  living  Ksng  ile  beare. 
Take  hence  the  reft;  and  give  them  biirialJ  iiete.       Exit. 

Scatta 


79 

of  Richird  the  fecontl,  y.vi. 


Sc^naQiiinta. 


FlouriPf,    JEftter  BHlUnghrooke^Torkft'a'ich 
other  herds,  a  fid  u4tteftdants» 

Jftr/.VncIe  Yorke^the  lateft  newes  we  heare. 
Is  that  the  Rebels  have  confum'd  with  fire 
OurTownc  of  Cicetcr  inGloceflerfhire, 
But  whether  they  betaneor  flaine>wehearenot 

Enter  Northumhrrland. 
Welcome  my  Lord,wbat  is  the  newes  ? 

Nor*  Firft^to  thy  facrcd  ftate^wifli  1  all  happineflfe : 
The  next  newes  h,  I  have  to  London  Tent 
The  headsu^f  Salisbury,  Sfencer^Blunt;^r\^  Kern  i 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appeare 
At  large  difcourlcd  in  this  paper  here. 

Bu.1.  W  e  thanke  rbee  gentle  Percy  for  thy  pa  ines , 
And  to  thy  worth  will  adde  right  worthy  games*  iz 

Enter  Fitz^-water. 

Fitz^  My  Lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  fent  to  London, 
The  heads  of  ^''Otfr.w^nd  Sir  Bennet  Seely^ 
Two  of  the  dangerousconforted  Traitors, 
That  fought  at  Oxford,thy  dire  overthrow.  le 

'Bui*  Thy  paines  Fitz^-water^OazM  not  be  forgot. 
Right  Noble  h  thy  merit,  well  I  wot* 
Enter  Percy  y  and  CarliU, 

^er.  The  grand  confpiraior,  -^l^ht  oi  tVefiminfier* 
With  clog  of  confcicncCjand  fowre  melancholly. 
Hath  ycilded  up  his  body  tothegraue. 
But  here  is  C^lile^  living  to  abide 
Thy  Kingly  doome,and  lentence  of  his  pride 

Bul^  Carltle^  this  is  your  doome : 
Choofc  out  fome  /ecrct  place,fome  reverend  roome 
More  than  thouh3ft,ana  with  it  joythyfelfc: 
So  as  thou  Xvi^  in  peace,  dye  free  from  ftrife : 

For 
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v:vl.  T'he  Life  and  Death 

za  For  though  mine  enemy  thou  h  a  ft  ever  beene, 

High  rparkcs  of  honour  in  thee  I  have  feene* 
Enter  Extffftwith  a  Coffin. 
JE^^ff^.Creat  King,  within  this  Coffin  I  prefcnt 
Thy  buried  feare.  Herein  all  breathieffe  lie$ 

32^  Ihc  mightieft  of  thy  greatcft  enemies 

jR/r^4r/of  Burdeaux,  by  me  hither  thought. 

BuL  Extouy  I  thanke  thee  not/or  thou  haft  wrought 
A  deed  of  flaughter,  with  thy  fatall  hand. 

3e  Vpon  my  head>  and  all  this  famous  Land • 

JE'jf.From  your  owne  mouth  my  Lord,  did  I  this  deed* 
^*/' They  love  not  poyfon,  that  doe  poy  Ion  need. 
Nor  doe  1  thee :  though  T  did  wifii  him  dead, 

4-0  1  hate  the  murtherer,love  him  murtbered  • 

The  guilt  of  confcicnce  take  thou  for  thy  labour. 

But  neyther  my  good  word,nor  Princely  favour* 

V  Viih  Cdine  goc  Wander  through  the  ihade  of  nighty 

And  never  fliew  thy  head  by  day,  nor  light. 

Lordsjl  proteft  my  foule  is  full  of  woe. 

That  blood  /houla  fprinkle  mc^  and  make  megrOW# 

Come  mourne  with  me,for  that  I  doe  lament, 

48  And  put  on  fullen  blacke  incontinent: 

I  le  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy- land. 
To  wafti  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  band 
March  fadly  alter,grace  my  mourning  here^ 

52^  In  weeping  after  this  untimely  beere.  Exsunt* 
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